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LETTERS 
Theatre 


Mr. Corrigan’s “Image Man the 
Contemporary Theatre” has confused me. 
gathered that something “given” 
modern playwrights, and that the given 
the form “problems” for which 
the playwrights work out various solutions. 
Theirs appears thoroughly dis- 
ordered, although thoroughly determined 
world. Conveniently, man cannot held 
morally responsible either disordered 
world. Does Mr. Corrigan mean that the 
world disordered until psychoanalysis 
sets order, that is, puts everything 
its proper place? That robbing candy 
store meaningless unless tied some 
cause-effect relationship traumatic ex- 
perience second birthday party? 
this the rationale the irrational? the 
world disorder the sense that was 
the victim the trauma did not create 
it; mother did)? disorder simply be- 
cause the world existed before arrived 
and had chance put original 
order? 

Further, Mr. Corrigan reflects that man 
cannot solve his problems and that one 
else can solve man’s problems. 
obligation clean the mess. would 
suggest, rather, that the problem has always 
been that finding meaning for man. 
not doubt that given chance men 
(including playwrights) would prefer 
transcendent meaning. But 
have that choice. have the choice 
creating meaning and accepting 
bility, moral and otherwise—or collapsing. 
The image man Mr. Corrigan offers, 
seems me, image collapse. One 
might well argue that Snow White pre- 
ferred her blissful sleep what followed 
her awakening. Sadly enough, she 
face day-to-day life with the Prince. They 
may even have quarrelled. 


ROSA HUNGATE 
Madison, Wisc. 


Reply 


Since writing this route your 
state Texas, must necessity answer 
Miss Hungate’s letter without referring 
article. seems she has mis-read 
the piece. Certainly, she cannot deny the 
effects that determinism and its attendant 


relativism have had the modern world 
and its literature. But she would have 
further and say that man responsible 
for his actions. With this would agree; 
fact, doubt could have written the 
article the first place had not felt 
that way. Man paradoxically determined 
but free. long believes con- 
sciously making choices (even that 
freedom illusory), responsible for 
them and article play can dissolve 
his sense responsibility and its accom- 
panying joy guilt. But there little evi- 
dence that this attitude exists the mod- 
ern theatre (what plays?), and after all 
was trying show what dominant images 
man were being expressed our theatre. 
The evidence points the other way: man 
victim and therefore seemingly not 
responsible. That why feel the domi- 
nant ‘image man all modern, West- 
ern letters is, use Miss Hungate’s nice 
phrase, image collapse. 

think there gradually emerging 
attitude our theatre which more less 
corresponds what Miss Hungate would 
have believe. hope so; and does 
that new image man responsible. 
the meantime and think article 
closed some such note this 
must, like Snow White, wake up. hope 
(and she) will quarrel, for least 
quarreling shall alive. 


ROBERT CORRIGAN 
New Orleans, Louisiana 


Robbe-Grillet 


one some degree responsible 
this country for the circulation ideas 
about the movies, impelled 
press surprise two facts regarding 
the statement Alain Robbe-Grillet and 
the related article Colette Audry 
your summer issue. wit: 

One: Did Robbe-Grillet never see 
movie employing the now-standard device 
double exposure? ever did, 
cannot imagine why feels liberty 
make the point does: that, quote him, 
“On film things exist only phenomena; 
necessity they have form and this form 
viewed from one side the other, 
never from several sides simultaneously.” 
The visual arts did not even wait for film’s 
simultaneous montage show more than 
one view something time more 
than one stage action; Renaissance 
painting used both devices repeatedly and 
Rodin used the latter single figure 
sculpture. Furthermore, double exposure 
used the movies precisely what 
Robbe-Grillet flatly denies can do: 


render the inside opaque object 
direct means—of all the times that movie 
has dissolved the lid something 
coffin) show what was inside, 
Robbe-Grillet must have been busy being 
educated his lycee. 

Two: Why did not Audry, assum. 
ing she must have read 
statement, notice what studio parlance 
would termed “such boner”? 

What price avant-gardism the 
novel? should say: Alain 
red face. 


PARKER TYLER 
New York City 


Furthermore 


Robbe-Grillet very right, but there are 
things said. The new situation 
all the arts can seen most clearly 
regard painting: both what being done 
and what people are saying about what 
being done. 

What the painters are doing not 
letting people in. The people are insulted, 
they hue and cry, but the painters paint. 
that the painters are criminals; 
ers, that the people are irrelevant. 

When people are put paintings today, 
they are used things. Therefore weeping 
about distortion peculiar. People are 
used painting today only insofar they 
are things. their thingness that 
seductive the painter. Perhaps has 
always been. 

Painting making additions un- 
satisfactory world. painting hanging 
wall hole cut into the surface the 
world; peering through, see that there 
More. music gives other voices, 
painting proposes other rooms. 
alternative, when had thought that there 
were alternatives. 


ABRAHAM RADER 


Lennox, Mass. 


and 


wanted let you know how pleased 
were see the handsome spread the 
summer issue. are indeed proud the 
accomplishment Richard Ziemann and 
Arnold Bittleman and grateful you for 
making their work known larger audi- 
ence. 

GIBSON DANES 
Dean 
Yale University 
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MAURICE NATANSON 


Sartre and literature 


The implications Jean-Paul 


contributions aesthetic theory 


Philosophical change, not progress, may measured 
the nature and frequency its embarrassments. 
earlier age Anglo-American thought was domi- 
nated passion for the Absolute. Questions con- 
cerning the nature Man, the Cosmos, Life, and 
Death were familiar and valid. Even those, like Wil- 
liam James, who thumbed their noses with pluralistic 
fingers were home with big issues. Today the scene 
has changed. Anyone who went about the smoker 
the American Philosophical Association asking mem- 
bers what their philosophy was would considered 
crank, fool, best, someone who in- 
terested job. some extraordinarily considerate 
philosopher were venture answer, would 
probably something this sort: “If you mean 
‘my philosophy’ some grand metaphysical system, 
afraid have one. But can tell you something 
about the way which approach what take 
the issues philosophy.” And what would follow 
would inquiry into the rather strange question 
posed asking about “your philosophy.” would 
not surprising the questioner were told that his 
question was misformulated one, even mean- 
ingless one. 

not sure that our questioner would fare any 
better the continent, but believe would feel 
more home his disgrace. any event, the kinds 
questions raised some contemporary European 
thinkers might well appear him closer the spirit 


his question. might confused the language 
phenomenology and existentialism, but would 
sense that language concern for major themes. 
Whatever the achievements contemporary French 
and German philosophy, they have least led new 
embarrassments. Explanations for the new mode 
philosophizing are abundant. Existentialism, for ex- 
ample, often treated side-effect the second 
World War, philosophical equivalent Dada 
Futurism, as, the words Louella Parsons, the 
product the failure the French read their 
Bible, simply disease. Fortunately, existential 
philosophy its technical achievement sufficiently 
known today make further comment 
animadversions unnecessary. the more serious 
reactions existential philosophy that must tum. 
And here the difference between Anglo-American 
thought and the philosophy the continent striking 
its disparity. distinguished British philosopher 
told not long ago conference had joined 
France devoted phenomenological problems and 
attended chiefly European phenomenologists. 
“They are very sweet people,” said, “but quite 
hopeless philosophically.” Soon after had report 
from the other side. “He’s very nice man,” was 
said the Englishman, “but philosophically naive.” 
The score sheet for such misencounter could only 
read “scratched.” 

Whatever other reasons may account for the 
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nomic distance between the parties 
there is, think, one very basic difference between 
them which worth attending to: the qualitative 
difference their very sense reality. reading 
Heidegger, Sartre, and Marcel, presented with 
that essentially dramatic, world which 
people suffer and dream, which they triumph and 
die. Whatever given fringed with the ambiguities 
life involved radical choice, tormented com- 
mitment, despairing allegiance. Vanity, pride, deceit, 
despair, creation and faith are endemic features. Real- 
ity forceful its impositions and disguises. Above 
all, the quality existence alchemic; its substance 
magic. much tidier reality seems given 
Anglo-American philosophers. Reading Ayer, Austin, 
and Ryle and then their continental opponents like 
going from matinee The Importance Being 
Earnest evening performance The Lower 
Depths. The point made neatly Iris Murdoch 
when she says book Gilbert Ryle, “The ‘world’ 
The Concept Mind the world which people 
play cricket, cook cakes, make simple decisions, re- 
member their childhood and the circus; not the 
world which they commit sins, fall love, say 
prayers join the Communist 


problem now probe the sense reality 
which existential philosophy articulates. But before 
begin, must pause for breath explanation. This 
paper will have its central concern the implications 
Jean-Paul Sartre’s contributions aesthetic theory. 
particular, wish explore his ideas the nature 
literature. The more generalized theme involved 
grounded existential philosophy for the theory 
literature, understood fundamental -rationale for 
literary art. Although deeply indebted re- 
markably conceived executed essay 
“Phenomenology and the Theory Literature” 
earlier investigator, the present paper intended 
independent contribution. 


sense reality, the distance between alternative phil- 


attitudes apparent, indeed unavoidable. 


But even within existentially oriented literature 
the differences are striking. The work Camus pos- 
sesses Mediterranean horizon, presence the sea, 
indication lands split off air which gives his 
art openness into which corruption can empty with- 
out limit. His essentially Milesian world. Celine, 
whose existential relevance dubious but nevertheless 


interesting consider, hammers out Eleatic plen- 
replete with the evilly condensed bitterness 
world malintention, small-time greed, pent ex- 
hausted virulence: the full measure our insolence, 
gossip, antagonism, and being toward craft and guile. 
Whatever interstices might caught this world are 
plugged instantaneously with gummy venom that 
saturates the whole. The sense reality here un- 
redeemed even the hope love the memory 
friendship. the absurd can transcended for Ca- 
mus, can only endured for Celine the inwoven 
fabric our being. his titles tell us, existence 
journey the end night and life death the 
installment plan. 


These considerations provide focus, perhaps, for 
our theme the sense reality, but they hardly 
constitute inroad into the philosophical issues. 
the sense reality itself which must existentially 
interpreted. Perhaps the best place begin where 
am. shall speak for myself. The world inhabit 
from the outset intersubjective one. The language 
possess was taught others; the manners 
have did not invent; whatever abilities, techniques, 
talents can claim were nourished social in- 
heritance; even dreams are rooted world 
never created and can never completely possess. The 
texture this social reality familiar me; seems 
have always been close me, necessary compan- 
ion. cannot recapture its original quality the fa- 
miliarity the world which experienced child; 
but that experienced so. The forbidding prob- 
lem that arises here when and how the familiarity 


the world became thematized for explicit 


object reflection and concern. Here autobiography 
can give way phenomenology discovery. How- 
ever philosophy began, philosopher begins that 
moment when the experienced world 
achieves explicit thematization his consciousness, 
when for the first time self-consciously experiences 
his own being the world. 


Becoming aware the texture existence pos- 
sessing the underlying, implicit quality being given 
certain way consciousness least part the 
meaning wonder. And say that philosophy begins 
with wonder may transposed into the claim that 
the philosopher begins philosopher when his own 
being becomes distinct theme for self-examination. 
Why there philosophy all curiously disturbing 
question. The attitude daily life almost anti- 
philosophical its general tenor. The man who says 
moment crisis despair, “We must take things 
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philosophically” really saying that the ordinary run 
daily life need not taken philosophically, that 
only the atypical which requires profound ex- 
planation. The underlying style daily life, then, 
involves unconscious suspension doubt.2 But 
more than this, common sense projects world that 
reassuring its typicality. The very objects that 
world are seen the horizon the familiar. il- 
lustration from the realm painting may help. 


entitled Norman Rockwell Album.” The Editor 
The Saturday Evening Post introduces the sketches 
with these words: “It exaggeration say that 
Norman Rockwell the most popular, the most loved, 
all contemporary artists.” sure is, and look- 
ing over these examples his art tells why. The 
legends under each painting are cross sections 
mundane existence typically apprehended. “Thanks- 
giving, 1951” depicts woman and child seated 
cheap restaurant, surrounded truck drivers and 
working people who stare them they pause, their 
hands locked together, saying silent prayer thanks- 
giving. “The Inexperienced Traveler” presents with 
little boy seated alone the diner railroad train, 
ordering for the first time probably, while the colored 
waiter stands with loving smile. “The Satisfied 
Swimmer” tells the story the salesman who has 
stopped his car stream one hot August day and 
has taken dip, just must have done the old 
swimming hole childhood. The other titles tell their 
own stories: “Off College,” “The Facts Life,” 
Sick Dolly,” and weary on. Each item de- 
picted clear Mr. Rockwell’s signature the 
painting. His technical skill returns the fat black- 
ness the physician’s medical bag, the creases the 
leather his old-fashioned high shoes. Nor there 
any chance for misunderstanding. know that 
physician because the signs his profession are 
directly given: his stethoscope, his diploma, his med- 
ical books. Similarly, are able identify the 
“satisfied swimmer.” His car shows the emblem the 
company represents, his bow tie and eyeglasses and 
cigar are clearly view. And everything else failed 
place him, that grin his would recall the sunny 
face every salesman ever met. Mr. 
talent gives the world look but never see. The 
simplest element that world, the slightest detail 
seen for us, not us. These faces are the nonchalant 
equivalent figures from wax museum nobody 
would ever knowingly enter, for there are stinkers 


Mr. Rockwell’s world. the 

the realm anonymity will not do, how then 
the reality our lives given? Philosophy and art, 
some their forms least, have suggested 
looking and begin seeing. must, the language 
phenomenology, return “the things themselves’ 
our experience. Whatever else Husserl means 
this advice, suggesting that the given 
ence cannot gotten second hand, through the 
lens the family camera through borrowed 
ulars. necessary rediscover the given for your. 
self its immediate quality, given, presented 
directly the focus awareness. Consciousness 
movement toward, directionality, the root 
cept phenomenology, and provides well the 
key Sartre’s form existential philosophy. The 
experience, made explicit Sartre’s description 
consciousness. That description will lead ultimately 
the formulation his aesthetic. 


Sartre presents what has been termed “non-egolog- 


ical” conception consciousness. Stripped phe- 
nomenological jargon, his argument amounts 


there self behind the activity consciousness. 
The ego located out there, the world, and 

ego encountered the same way that encounter 

the ego another. Consciousness directional its 
very nature because hurls from its vortex the 
ings, attitudes, interpretations, and qualities then 
claim “ours.” discover myself acts, and 
try knock own door with the expectation 
Sartre writes, “when look the time, when 
There consciousness the streetcar-having-to-be- 
world objects; they which constitute the unity 
selves with values, with attractive and repellant 
ities—but me, have disappeared; have annihilated 
myself. There place for this level. And 
lapse attention, but happens because the 
structure The ego arises only 
through reflexive act, the result reflecting 
the original directional activity consciousness. 
wall mirror and said, “Oh, there you are!” Prior 
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the ego, then, original activity consciousness 
which the condition for the possibility reflection 
and the peculiar quality our being the world. 

The lucidity consciousness, however, funda- 
mentally betrayed not only the typifications 
common sense but epistemic disjunction: the 
break-up awareness into subject-object dualism. 
soon here-there sort attitude filters into 
philosophic perspective, everything organized into 
self subject and the thing known object. And 
when this happens, fatal gap divides awareness into 
double camp. For Sartre, the directionality con- 
sciousness means above all that this dualism not 
only dispensable but false. The object not distance 
from me, does not subsist over there. These threats 
hear announced are not apart from me, the thousand 
living movements the world, its scandals and treas- 
ures are not messengers from the outside; they are all 
known, observed, comprehended, entertained 
integral part awareness. They are mine precisely 
because they manifest themselves moments con- 
sciousness, meant unities the flow temporal 
being. word, Sartre has erased the distance 
between consciousness and the world. Henceforth, 
solipsism and realism are coparts single untruth; 
existentialism transcends them both. 


Reality, then, given way consciousness. 
There need attend the relative contributions 
mind and matter because the fused world Sartre 
presents antedates both categories. makes possible, 
for the first time perhaps, full realization the 
existential sense reality. Returning “the things 
themselves” means attending the given experi- 
ence precisely given, neither altering for the 
sake appearances nor forgetting for the sake 
propriety. The task see even the barest fragment 
our lives utter nakedness, see “in person.” 
Such seeing the beginning art. The astonishments 
van Gogh and Cezanne, Dostoyevsky and Kafka 
are phenomenologies the world unbetrayed sen- 
sibility understanding. They move tropistically to- 
ward the given. This movement toward reality, this 
insistence attending the sheer quality thé 
achievement consciousness the victory phe- 
nomenologically grounded existential philosophy, but 
has been sensed variety writers. hope that 
both Husserl and Sartre would recognize their deepest 
motives the rhetoric James Agee. “For the 
immediate world,” writes, “everything dis- 
cerned, for him who can discern it, and centrally and 


simply, without either dissection into science, diges- 
tion into art, but with the whole consciousness, seek- 
street sunlight can roar the heart itself 
symphony, perhaps symphony can: and all 
consciousness shifted from the imagined, the re- 
visive, the effort perceive simply the cruel 
radiance what 


The phenomenological sense reality arises 
existential literature several ways. First, are 
presented with reality the magical product con- 
sciousness situated the world; second, there kind 
metalinguistic reflection commentary the af- 
fairs consciousness. The given both presented 
and reflexively considered. The contrapuntal effect 
attained this way leads internal questioning 
the literary work. This self-interrogation finds its 
stylistic form the confession, the diary, the em- 
battled monologue. Notes from Underground the 
clearest expression this mode self-examination. 
What issue here not the paradoxalist, but the 
trembling status every particular encounters. 
Once the horizon typicality has been abandoned 
transcended, each fragment experience takes 
multiple possibilities for interpretation. Signs the 
world proliferate and darken; their very being wavers 
and the given turns problematic. But rather than 
endless manufacture particulars, their underly- 
ing essences which become manifest. put the 
matter phenomenologically, the “irrealization” the 
particular the condition for the possibility seeing 
the universal. 

The logician’s distinction between token and type 
may serve illustration what meant ir- 
realization. Your copy and copy the same edi- 
tion Euclid’s Elements have, say, the same 
geometrical figures the same pages. The triangle 
that appears the upper right hand portion page 
the same triangle that appears the corres- 
ponding part the page your copy. Obviously, 
there are two triangles being compared, yet com- 
monly say that they are the same triangle. They are 
tokens the same type. Just must not confuse 
the token with its type, must not confound the 
printed illustration the type with the ideal object 
represents. cannot, strictly speaking, draw trian- 
gles all. The visual aids use are merely graphic 
conveniences. Yet not, least should not 
see the tokens tokens when geometry. 
eidetic scientist, the geometrician sees through the 
token the type. manipulates tokens order 
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comprehend the relations types. may say that 
irrealizes the token apprehending the type. 

there analogue this procedure existential 
literature? suggesting that self-interrogation, the 
reflexive concern the existential hero compa- 
rable activity. The paradoxalist strikes the particular 
from its pedestal typicality and confronts the ruins 
his act. Seeing through the multiple facets the 
given creates, the interior questioner exposes their 
essential features. But even more than this, irreal- 
izes the world and constitutes the realm the 
imaginary. Again, existential literature both presents 
this remarkable action and provides commentary 
it. The commentary will lead back the act. 
But first all, what mean the “imaginary”? 


Sartre, the tradition phenomenology, distin- 
guishes three related but quite different structures: 
memory, anticipation, and imagination. Something 
remembered, something anticipated, and something 
imagined are not three variations the 
ceptual theme; they are radically different modes 
awareness. When remember, recapture state 
affairs that real the mode the past: what 
remember happened, and that happening, now 
past, which search for memory. The past event 
not unreality but reality whose mode being 
its being past. “The handshake Peter last 
evening leaving me,” Sartre writes, “did not turn 
into unreality became thing the past: 
simply went into retirement; always real but past. 
exists past, which one mode real existence 
among But anticipate shaking hands with 
Peter tomorrow, the anticipated handshake not 
there waiting for join with it; rather, 
not there. anticipate that handshake means posit 
tive sense. This subjunctive presentation close, 
some its forms, the constitution nothingness. 
Anticipation involves the detachment the future 
from the present which bound and presenting 
myself.6 imagination, however, posit nothing- 
mental negation the real that imagine shaking 
hands with him. Imagination act wrenching 
oneself from the reality the world; disengage- 
through simultaneous affirmation that world. “In 
order imagine,” Sartre writes, “consciousness must 
free from all specific reality and this freedom must 


once the constitution and the negation the 
world; the concrete situation the consciousness 
the world must each moment serve the singular 
motivation for the constitution the unreal.”7 

this simultaneous affirmation and negation 
being-in-the-world which much existential literature 
illustrates and explores. The particulars given 
situation are exploded consciousness into kind 
shrapnel. Each character not only interprets the 
ments his experience but causes them be. 
irrealizing their ordinary mundane signification, the 
existential hero brings into being their essential qual- 
ities. These qualities arise against the background 
the world, but that world negated the moment 
which affirmed and affirmed the moment 
its negation. The characters the novel cause their 
world be. positing the unreality their acts, 
they secrete the imaginary. would seem from these 
remarks that kind literary solipsism 
advanced, that novels write themselves and read them- 
selves and then put themselves away. misled 
here would mean that the imaginary has been treated 
apart from the imagining consciousness the author 
and reader. This not the case. What has been said 
far about the imaginary shorthand for full 
account the relationship the reader the literary 
work. Without that relationship, fact, the microcosm 
literature would collapse. The being the char- 
acters the novel has all along been our being; their 
world our responsibility. “The literary object,” Sar- 
tre writes, “has other substance than the 
subjectivity; Raskolnikov’s waiting waiting 
which lend him. Without this impatience the 
reader would remain only collection signs. His 
hatred the police magistrate who questions him 
hatred which has been solicited and wheedled out 
signs, and the police magistrate himself 
would not exist without the hatred have for him via 
Raskolnikov. That what animates him, his very 


The reader, too, limited his creativity. the 


microcosm The Trial depends his participating 
consciousness, less the case that participation 
must along restricted lines. Everything will not do. 
Sartre tells that the degree realism and truth 


Kafka’s mythology never given. “The reader must 


invent them continual exceeding the writ- 


ten But “to sure,” adds, “the author 
guides him.”10 Thus Kafka demands that become 
responsible for his world, but that world remains his. 
The text The Trial may understood neces 
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sary but not sufficient condition for the constitution 
the art work. order see how are ence 
free yet restricted the novel, must attend 
its status aesthetic object. All our considera- 
tions far have led this problem. approaching 
aesthetic are the same time exploring 
possible line connection between philosophy and 
literature. put the matter different way, 
shall interested the relevance aesthetics for 
the theory literature. 

Suppose get rough summary statement 
Sartre’s aesthetic before us. something like this. 
The novel aesthetic object far the reader 
moves from the descriptions given the book the 
imaginary microcosm toward which they point. The 
story itself not enough reach the fictive world 
promises. The characters, events, general action are 
all analogues, Sartre’s language, which may lead 
the aesthetic object. always possible read 
fiction report real events, read his- 
torical account fiction. The pronouncements, ques- 
tions, and wonderings Joseph are merely clues 
guides the microcosm The Trial. take the 
descriptions the life Joseph report true 
happenings simply note what said the 
way which adults breakfast may read the mes- 
sages children the backs cereal boxes, then 
imaginative consciousness not functioning. The 
movement toward the aesthetic object 
cuited. find myself merely with book hands. 


The necessary condition for the constitution the 
aesthetic object that imaginative consciousness 
posit “It self-evident,” Sartre writes, 
“that the novelist, the poet and the dramatist construct 
unreal object means verbal analogues; 
also self-evident that the actor who plays Hamlet 
makes use himself, his whole body, ana- 
logue the imaginary person The actor does not 
actually consider himself Hamlet. But this does 
not mean that does not ‘mobilize’ all his powers 
make Hamlet real. uses all his feelings, all his 
strength, all his gestures analogues the feelings 
and conduct Hamlet. But this very fact takes 
the reality away from them. lives completely 
unreal way. And matters little that actually 
weeping enacting the role. These tears him- 
self experiences—and does the audience—as the 
tears Hamlet, that the analogue unreal tears 
The actor completely caught up, inspired, 
the unreal. not the character who becomes real 


the actor, the actor who becomes unreal his 
Such, outline, Sartre’s account 
the constitution the aesthetic object. is, course, 
unfair refer simply his “aesthetic”; offers 
aesthetic, merely some nuclear hints which, devel- 
oped, would lead systematic theory. But these 
hints are enough, taken the context his total 
position, warrant serious consideration. How much 
lasting value does Sartre offer here? 

The central achievement, seems me, the 
phenomenological uncovering the imaginary the 
informing structure the literary microcosm. The 
imaginary not found but constituted conscious- 
ness. And the essential character imagination con- 
sists its negation mundane existence. being- 
in-the-world carries with all along the possibility 
its nihilation. different terms, the imaginary 
the implicit margin surrounding the horizon the 
real. Just the child destined discover his gift 
for dreaming, the adult lives world whose limits 
will announced his imagination. But the condi- 
tion for the imaginary the paramount reality 
worldly existence. because the imaginary unreal 
that can deciphered. The decoding presupposes 
the natural language from which was translated 
and transposed. Without the real the unreal un- 
thinkable, indeed unimaginable. Art, the province 
the imaginary, returns reality and the theme 
with which began, the sense reality. time 
close the accordion. 

The sense reality, being-in-reality, the irrealiza- 
tion the particular, the return “the things them- 
selves” are all problematic aspects aesthetic 
whose dominant concern the constitution the 
aesthetic object. If, reader, cause there the 
imaginary disengaging mundane existence, then 
assume epistemic responsibility for the art work. 
“You are perfectly free leave that book the 
table,” Sartre writes, “but you open it, you assume 
responsibility for The true meaning respon- 
sibility here, however, founded the directional 
activity consciousness. Causing there the 
imaginary means that move from the world the 
horizon its unreality; discover the limits the 
mundane, and transcending those limits affirm 
the very reality have outdistanced. consciousness 
which holds the clue reality; consciousness the 
secret ontology. Again, Sartre’s debt phenomen- 
ology great. His conception consciousness can 
understood only return once again Husserl. 

The non-egological theory consciousness which 
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Sartre advances denies doctrine trans- 
cendental ego supporting directing the acts 
awareness. All knowledge still knowledge some- 
thing, all memory memory something, all antici- 
pation anticipation something, and all imagining 
imagining something. But the full weight given 
over the act within whose structure the meant object 
located. The object the act consciousness 
regarded neutrally; neither affirm nor deny its real 
being, its objective status, its causal relations. con- 
cerning myself phenomenologically with the act 
awareness, make decision attend only what 
the world, knowledge its historical past, its 
scientific explanation, are all set aside for present 
purposes. virtue this reflexive attention decide 
pay the stream own awareness, uncover 
pure field essential relations. The objects given 
that field comprise phenomenological data. 
What Sartre has done with this Husserlian doctrine 
reject its transcendental condition affirming its 
sovereign status. The data consciousness are intrin- 
sic aspects the directionality consciousness. 
responsibility for the given absolute. arises and 
sustained through epistemic fiat. And since, 
according Sartre, the “I” ego found and 
through the acts consciousness product 
reflection, the same way which fellow man 
located, thrown out the vortex consciousness 
into the being the world. Sartre quotes Rimbaud 

The total result, then, Sartre’s version phe- 
transcendental agent and make the acts awareness 
the sole domain our being-in-the-world. Conscious- 
ness worldly begin with, and its activity thrown 
outward the midst the human condition. the 
doctrine the directionality consciousness which 
alone can account for the existentialist’s sense real- 
ity. Sartre has removed from our place the end- 
less waiting line the Hegelian Absolute, stamped 
our ticket, and put the train. With him are 
route. Far from phenomenology leading phil- 
osophical idealism, avoidance the brute features 
existence, Sartre maintains that the victory phe- 
nomenology completely different direction. 
“The writes, “have plunged 
man back into the world; they have given full measure 
man’s agonies and sufferings, and also his rebel- 


might seem that phenomenology and existential- 


ism offer very long way around their final 
ness order read novels and plays and poems 
with full sensitivity? Even the literature the 
existential writers, necessary study Being and 
Nothingness endless footnote Nausea? Must 
there always categories? This complaint has 
cousin who asks similar questions: 
literature really necessary? Why read poem 
poem, and let that? just answer these 
criticisms would require first that have solid 
formulation the problems the theory literature, 
don't. The only defense possible here must pro- 
ceed along other lines. seems that what must 
defended the relevance philosophy for litera- 
ture. And the only way doing this explain 
the nature and necessity theory. 


When blunt, robust, and fair-minded critic waves 
away abstractions and urges attend the con- 
crete work art, how are follow his advice? 
the poem the printed token that appears 
copy his? Should recite the lines listen 
somebody else read them? Will diligent study locate 
normative structure some sort which will agree 
the poem the author meant it, might 
wave these cautions aside abstractions, too? With 
all the good will and fairness mind can muster, 
must confess that the critic’s directions confuse me. 
But worse, cannot discuss these confusions his 
presence; will not hear them. The critic who 
does attend worries attends theorizing, 
and the discipline which tries formulate, clarify, 


and resolve these torments the theory literature. 


Abandoned the man who will not hear cate- 
gories, find some intellectual solace reading Wel- 
lek and Warren. Perhaps, Marcel remarks Jaspers, 
can only proceed this kind country calling 
out other 

Unfortunately, the situation contemporary phi- 
losophy equally unsettling. The philosophical prob- 
lem communication, the problem intersubjectiv- 
ity, has given way the conversational silence held 
between analytically oriented philosophers and those 
sympathetic phenomenology and existentialism. 
are back that conference phenomenologists which 
the English philosopher attended. curious that 
most attempts explain the gap between the opposed 
camps rely psychology. Differences 
ment are noted; some even turn psychoanalysis for 
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guidance. But the psychology philosophers, how- 
ever interesting and fruitful might prove be, 
cannot satisfy us. Splits philosophy are themselves 
philosophical problems. cannot account for the 
division today between much Anglo-American 
and continental philosophy, can least describe 
few its features. 


Much analytic philosophy attends very seriously 
the formulation philosophical assertions. Language 
has become leading concern, and the ordinary 
language everyday discourse has been analyzed 
remarkable detail. Whatever the results this analysis, 
can least said that guided certain 
suspicions. The great treatises Bradley and Bosan- 
quet have given way more modest, less Germanic 
ventures; the style crisp, the sentences clearly 
structured, the movement the argument distinctly 
articulated. Although literary styles vary among ana- 
lytic philosophers, some them seem strive for 
almost schoolboy effect: titles are quite short, illustra- 
tions are often bits casual dialogue, the manner 
tart. cannot ask, What manner men write these 
works?, but must pose another question: What 
sense reality informs these writings? Instead 
generalizing, prefer restrict myself one analytic 
philosopher great distinction who has said some- 
thing about his way regarding the world. can 
think better way pointing everything 
phenomenology and existentialism are not than 
quote Moore when writes: not think 
that the world would ever have suggested 
any philosophical problems. What has suggested phil- 
osophical problems things which other phi- 
losophers have said about the world This 
not intended admission but affirmation. 
must surely considered one the remarkable 
embarrassments our age. 


FOOTNOTES: 
Iris Murdoch, Sartre: Romantic Rationalist, New 
Haven: Yale University Press, 1953, 35. 


are indebted here Alfred Schuetz. his 
article “On Multiple Realities” Philosophy and 
Phenomenological Research, Vol. June 1945, 
pp. 550-551 writes: “Phenomenology has taught 
the concept phenomenological epoche, the 
our belief the reality the 
world device overcome the natural attitude 

radicalizing the Cartesian method philo- 

sophical doubt. The suggestion may ventured 

that man with the natural attitude also uses 


specific epoche, course quite another one than 
the phenomenologist. does not suspend belief 
the outer world and its object but the con- 
trary: suspends doubt its existence. What 
puts brackets the doubt that the world and its 
objects might otherwise than appears him. 
propose call this epoche the epoche the 
natural attitude.” 
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SIX POEMS 
JULIAN 
MOYNAHAN 


Lakes Are Mirrors 


Your bright eye like shining mirror like our 
winking lake 

Without such fictions connection the world 

Fractures bleeds. Your whitest limbs are like 

Green boughs: when sapless both will break. 


children floundering stormy lake 

Might turn from the skillful lifeguard, 

Dive darkly avoid the strenuous complicity 
rescue, 

Might flee the blue-eyed tyrant, Love, 

Whose care lift them has forced them down 


like? Let’s dream then this inky pool, 

The world, art shocked silences: 

Hamlet, Act Six—When the frayed curtain rises, 
See! how many many ghosts! 


Decade Street Cries 


1949, 

The chilblained Jewish woman 

Stood rainswept Blackstone Street among the 
market horses 

Crying the huddled pigeons Fanueil Hall, 

“Shopping beg leather beg! Shopping beg leather 
beg!” 


1959, 

The aged paraplegic Spaniard 

the shaded plaza Taos— 

ghost screaming the sun overhead— 

Called softly, with the apron his wheelchair full 
nuts, 


Movies Are Better Than Forever: or, 
Double Indemnity 


The insurance agent said Jezebel, 

Her fine ankle bones catching his squamous eye, 
“Put little rum this, baby” 

(Put little rum this baby)? 

She purred but went pouring tea. 


Waves Bay Head 


Wild horses break across sodden prairies, 
Persian battle elephants trumpeting spray 
squad. 

The sun commands them. 


New Jersey Route 


After the welding shop, after 

Interracial Saloon (roof lines etched 

neon tubes containing sad light), 

After Cindy’s Place (sandwiches, grinders, 

Submarines and heroes there yard 

Littered with broken baby carriages, old 

Iron, tattered flags, bedsteads, 

Where stands, her feet but moving 

Not all, ancient, chilled negro. 

She wears sixteen overcoats and four scarves, 

Three hats one top another, 

Two pair boots, countless stockings. 

She has tied her waist with rope keep the stuffing 
in, 

But still she looks like meek chesswoman 

Lost from game once refused play. 


Baby 
(One week) 


Delicate expressions move across her face, 
Like small clouds slipping over water. 
out there stand backstage, 

She plays audience within. 

Her performance perfect. 

After final curtain call 

Her fists clutch ghostly bouquets. 
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DAVID REINER 


PAGES FROM THE ANNUAL REPORT 


William Elderly Baskerville posed with the ink bottle 
his hand. lovely robust drop trembled the lip; 
with smooth slight movement the wrist, heaved 
over the edge. made satisfying smash the 
letterhead between his feet. Reaching, picked the 
paper and folded half. “Mislike not for 
complexion,” murmured, and looked around the 
room. Vinne was watching him. William Elderly 
Baskerville blinked twice. “Voyeur!” spat. ran 
his thumb the edge the paper. What terrors, 
monsters, troglodytes and conflagrations lay inside? 
threw the paper away; lay curling his waste- 
basket. 

From their window one could see the dismal under- 
side identical building, sometimes with faces 
pressed against the glass. William Elderly Baskerville 
spent good deal his time looking out the win- 
dow, making faces for the people the other build- 
ing. Vinne did not approve. refused look out 
the window all. “Why?” William Elderly Basker- 
ville asked suddenly. Vinne pretended start. 


“Why what?” Baskerville played with his paperknife; 
for moment, was Borgia. “Why have they cast 
here, and left us?” 

Vinne reached for his own paperknife, defen- 
sively. was younger, heavy, and worried. also 
refused take off his coat the office. Executives 
wore their jackets all times; his was fine light 
green tweed. “Be damned know,” said. 

Baskerville dangled the knife like jewel before his 
own bedazzled eyes. was pleased, once. saw 
horse burn the ground.” 

horse?” 

“The eyes lit with interior light.” 

“Did scream?” 

“It was chocolate horse mother’s skillet. 
had hot chocolate.” 

“You aim shock.” 

only like things little more exciting than they 
are.” 

real promise. And after thirteen years, why not? 
had been that long? Perhaps only since Janyary. 
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William Elderly Baskerville ran hand through what 
firmly believed was full white hair. The gray 
the sky outside their window never changed; was 
difficult tell the time. Was thirty-one fifty? 
the wall behind him sign said BLINK. 

The girl from the mimeograph room barged through 
the door backward trailing supermarket basket filled 
with paper. She looked uneasily from one the other, 
then smiled Baskerville: was the handsomer. 
Vinne, enraged, stood and hurled his knife across 
the room. clattered the floor foot from the 
wire basket; the girl screamed with real terror. “Put 
over there, Cynthia,” Vinne said kindly. 
helped her empty the basket onto long table where 
stacks and stacks identical paper already sat. She 
shrank from him much possible. One the 
stacks began teeter and slip off the edge; they piled 
the rest the floor. Other piles drifted against the 
walls three sides the room, some them four 
feet tall. 

“Cynthia,” Baskerville said. employed his best 
Harvard Business manner. “Before you go, one thing. 
Are you ready divulge the whereabouts your 
headquarters?” 

“Mr. Baskerville, told you hundred times. 
They'll kill tell.” 

“But Cynthia,” said kindly, reasonably. “Look 
from our point view. Look this room. DID 
YOU EVER SEE ANYTHING LIKE IT?” shouted. 
“What the name God you expect do?” 

Vinne interposed soothing hand. “You know 
have consider everything carefully. These things 
take time. Meanwhile, being pressed death 
your people. the people you represent.” 

“Let her go,” William Elderly Baskerville said sud- 
denly. “What she? transient, just passing through. 
Get yourself out here, scab,” said. “Get back 
headquarters. And you can tell them from 
paused, looking Vinne. “What can she tell 
them from us?” 

“Let’s just send them the knife. declaration 
war.” formally tendered the paperknife, sur- 
rendering sword. 

The girl fled, bumping and clanging down the hall. 
“We probably have done that,” Baskerville 
said. repercussions.” moved the 
window. “What kind day it?” Vinne asked. 
sat slumped his chair, toying with rubber 
stamp that printed his initials, H.D.V. printed 
them several times the telephone book. Baskerville 
pressed his face the glass and squinted upward, 


the bit sky between the two buildings. “The same 
kind,” said moodily. “Look for yourself.” 

“You know have fear heights.” 

“Have you got any paperclips?” 

“More than can possibly use. Have thousand,” 

“Two will do. What time it?” 

“Almost lunch.” 

rat appeared one the piles paper the 
floor, looked them, and scuttled along the wall, 
“Game!” Vinne cried, and ran delightedly the 
supply closet, where pulled ancient crossbow 
from upper shelf. Winding with difficulty, 
laid feathered bolt place. “Where it?” His face 
was flushed with unnatural exertion. 

think it’s under the watercooler. Here, give 
the bow. Let shoot.” 

“No,” Vinne held the weapon high above 
head, “no, no, no.” danced out reach. “It’s mine, 
found it.” The thing went off with shivering clang, 
shattering the great globe the watercooler. Dank 
green growths cascaded over the floor. Vinne 
quietly put the crossbow back its shelf. 

outmoded weapon,” Baskerville said. “Don't 
reproach yourself.” 

“There was something eye,” Vinne said 
rubbing. 


“Usually better.” 

“Usually stands still.” 

hope didn’t drown.” 

William Elderly Baskerville sat with his feet the 
desk, watching the telephone. Sooner later would 
ring. was not discouraged the fact that never 
had, all the years months had been watching 
it. the meantime, there were diversions. Vinne 
wasn't bad fellow, really, although was young 
and Christian Scientist. Baskerville stared his col- 
lection Rorschachs, taped the wall behind him. 
There were hundreds them: bats 
golfballs, broken butterflys and carnivorous leemings 
and amphibious bandicoots, falling angels and 
ing circus tents. With practice could look them 
and see nothing all. 

Palatino the office boy looked the door. was 
old man retirement age, close it, with 
twisted foot. “Do you want know what heard 
about you guys?” said, leering. “Do you want 
know? worth you?” 


mam 


thousand Vinne said. 

“Skin drowned rat,” Baskerville countered. 
genuine antique crossbow excellent 
cloot the snoot.” 
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“William, don’t unkind.” Vinne turned. “He’s 
only trying helpful. Aren’t you, you filthy moth- 
er?” grabbed the old man the 
shook him furiously, then pushed him back out the 
door. 

Palatino jumped. There was someone behind him. 
was Miss Angel Craw, beautiful Negress who was 
the maid. She was singing “Bringing The 
Sheaves” lovely dark contralto. going 
flood this place and wash you all away,” the old man 
shrilled. going hook the fire hoses 
the transoms. You'll drowned! You'll drowned!” 
laughed insanely and pinched Miss Angel Craw; 
with quick gesture, she shoved the end her mop 
under his chin. howled and ran. 

“Did mean it?” Vinne looked worried. “Does 
know something?” 

born turncoat. might.” 

“Do you think maybe not satisfied? With 
our work?” 

“How would they know? never send anything 
out. Everything comes in. How could they possibly 
know?” 

“Maybe complained enough.” 

“Maybe complained the right way.” 

“We'd better cover ourselves. First draw 
formal complaint. Then we'll seal the transoms.” 

“After all these years,” Baskerville mused. “Not 
satisfied with our work.” Miss Angel Craw mopped 
the floor the background, singing softly. Her mop 
swished through little puddles water and broken 
glass. “When retired, they said was the best man 
they ever had this job. The best.” 

“We're not young anymore,” Vinne answered. 
“We're thirty-one. But alert for our age.” 

the complaint?” 

“Let think.” Vinne began pacing, lifting his 
feet delicately avoid the waves from Miss Angel 
mop. “Say: When the course human 
events becomes necessary No, that do. 

“You can’t demand you have nothing bargain 
with. Use your head. need hostages.” They both 
looked Miss Angel Craw, who gave them seduc- 
tive smile. William Elderly Baskerville took her the 
hand. She posed prettily Pocahontas. do,” 
Baskerville said, shaking his head, “she’s under age.” 
Miss Angel Craw looked hurt. She returned her 
mopping. 

never had any children,” Vinne said. 


see the relevance.” 

expect you to.” 

not helping.” 

what you're thinking.” 

“You don't.” 

do. ready give them me.” 

“It never occurred 

“It’s written all over your face.” 

“Not even for moment.” 

“After all these years.” 

“Would you mind?” 

“Judas!” 

There was crash the supply closet. Miss Angel 
Craw had locked herself in. They rushed the door, 
pulling and jerking it. refused move. “Are 
you all right?” Vinne called. Miss Angel Craw 
could heard singing behind the door. “She’s all 
right,” Baskerville said testily. “Concentrate the 
problem.” They both sat down their desks busi- 
nesslike way. “We forgot lunch,” Vinne said. 

“It’s dull here,” went on. think look out 
the window.” 

“Be careful. Remember your 

tired. tired and I'm overworked.” was 
working himself into rage; Baskerville knew the 
signs. The strain their assignment was telling 
him. was, after all, young man, comparatively 
inexperienced. You had make allowances. William 
Elderly Baskerville felt tolerant and fatherly. From 
the abundant supply the floor chose several 
pieces paper and fashioned elaborate Valentine 
heart, inscribing it, with many flourishes, with the 
words “Thirty-Five Years, Grateful Memory.” 
placed wordlessly his desk. Vinne 
began cry. 

“You never answered question,” Baskerville said 
gently. 

“What question?” Vinne’s face was hidden be- 
hind his hands. 

“Why have been thrown here, and abandoned?” 

“It was rhetorical question.” 

“Then didn’t answer it. But you try, first.” 

“To our work.” 

“But what precisely our work?” 

“It has something with all this.” Vinne 
indicated the paper strewn all over the room. His 
interest was reviving; wiped his tear-streaked face. 
“There organization, somewhere,” began, 
patiently, “and sends the, uh, material, and 
“And we?” 
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“We act it.” 

“When?” 

thought you knew.” 

“Maybe do. But aren’t you getting impatient?” 

well am.” 

blame you.” 

was rabid the first couple months. years. 
But you said wait. You seemed know what you 
were doing.” 

very kind.” 

“Do you?” 

“It’s well you ask.” 

trying efficient, God knows.” Vinne 
brushed some lint from his green tweed jacket. “But 
trying, with you being mysterious and Lord 
knows what going outside began look 
tearful again. 

“Henry,” Baskerville said quietly. 

“Yes?” 

noticed the paper?” 

“Noticed it! God, drowning it. You 
yourself told Cynthia 

noticed that there’s nothing it?” 

“Yes.” 

“And you know that model the typical 
clerical administrative function, would initial 
and send forward?” 

“Typically, would.” 

“But don't.” 

“We 

“We contain it.” 

“When first came here, Harry Garamond, was 
charge then, took aside and told that al- 
though what did here might seem foolish 
first, that would eventually get the idea. 
understand, said. And was right. But took 
some time.” 


“And the idea was Vinne leaned forward 
eagerly. 

“That were bottleneck. That everything 
was stop here. Although there might pressures 
from outside.” 

“Both pro and con.” 

regret it.” 

“Get the point. What this Vinne 
kicked pile paper; flowed over the adjoining 
floorspace snowy wave. 

“The substance human lives.” 


“Of hundreds lives. real men real 

“But what has with us?” 

“Our task know for what is.” 

very helpful.” 

terrible responsibility.” 

“In sense, hold together the meaningless lives 
hundreds and hundreds people.” 

“How?” 

aware that there’s nothing the paper?” 

“Yes.” 
Baskerville masked smile. “Not everybody 

believe it.” 

“Think the sense being needed and necessary, 
achievement and authority, promotion and ad- 
vancement.” 

“It’s not clear.” 

“Examine your conscience.” 

“Must I?” 

“If you want know.” 

“Good God.” 

“This the truth all offices. all organiza- 
tions.” 

“What would they they knew?” 

“There would corpses hanging from lampposts, 

suppose. other places. The stockmarket would 
explode marvel fission. Blood would run the 
gutters. The price eggs would up. don’t 

“But why has our own organization turned 

“Because knows thinking. It’s painful for 
everybody. Revolution not polite word.” 

“And let go?” 

best not think about it.” 

finks, then.” 

“Only sense.” 

there anything said for us?” 

“We our job.” 

sick.” 

“You prepared.” 

Vinne sat down. For long moment thought 
heavily, then brightened. 

“But what about General Dynamics?” 

hardly see why they should exception.” 

“What about ‘Better Things for Better Living 
Through 

“Do parades make you weak inside?” 

already weak inside.” 

“Let Miss Angel Craw out the closet.” 

Vinne took key out his pocket and unlocked 
the door. Miss Angel Craw stumbled out the closet, 
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coughing. She began mopping again. Baskerville and 
Vinne sat down their desks once more. 

little rough the kid, William Elderly Basker- 
ville thought. And isn’t even true. Still, might 
true. gazed affectionately his favorite inkblot, 
which could sometimes see William Howard 
Taft. had had horror veracity ever since, 
little boy, had been punished for owning man- 
fully shattered acquarium his father’s study. 
Truth punishment, thought. 

Vinne was still mulling the problem. 
been here all our lives,” began, but Baskerville 
motioned for him stop. 

hear something.” 

They concentrated, their hands clenched before 
them the desktops. There was faint sighing sound 
the corridors outside, giant snakes inching 
towards them. “The hoses,” Vinne hissed. 
bringing the hoses.” sprang the closet and 
armed himself with the crossbow. “Get ready open 
the door.” 

William Elderly Baskerville gripped the doorknob; 
Vinne cranked the crossbow; Miss Angel Craw 
cowered the rear. “Now!” said Vinne. Basker- 
ville jerked open the door and his partner let fly. 
There was short, high scream down the corridor. 
The slithering noises stopped. Baskerville slammed the 
door and leaned against it. “Good work!” said con- 
gratulatorily. “Make every shot count. shall sell 
dearly.” 

But there were more noises. They waited for 
quarter hour, while Miss Angel Craw fixed tea 
hotplate, but nothing disturbed the holy quiet. 
length Vinne looked “What 
about Container Corporation America?” 

“You want tell you that going 
all right?” 

“Yes.” 

“What about the Army?” 

winning.” 

“What about the President?” 

“Dick Tracy will reelected.” 

“What about psychoanalysis?” 

it.” 

“WHAT ABOUT LOVE?” 

“WHAT ABOUT IT?” 

Miss Angel Craw looked distressed. The tea wasn’t 
very good, but all helped themselves seconds. 
Baskerville gazed into his wastebasket. was in- 
teresting moral question. Vinne had gone once 


interminable.” 


the heart it, but he, William Elderly Baskerville, 
had difficulty feeling that the problem was real. His 
analyst had said, once, that one had remember 
order forget. was the kind riddle that con- 
fused him; Dr. Rococo had been kindly man with 
weak chin. Irreducible, irrefragable, irrefrangible, 
irrefutable. Incontrovertible. was tired games. 
Miss Angel Craw was smearing pink lipstick al- 
ready brilliant lips. 

There was ker-umphf! the middle distance, 
howitzer firing, then peculiar high whine, 
artillery shell transit, “Hit it!” Vinne 
screamed. got Baskerville 
cowered under his desk. The shell came through the 
roof shower plaster and fragments concrete, 
exploding harmlessly with bright blue flash. the 
same time high discordant voice came booming 
into the room, mechanically amplified. “Good after- 
noon, Americans,” said, with the intonation 
Oriental villain some recent war. “How foolish 
you hold out there,” the voice whined sourly. 
“Our forces are preparing even now destroy you. 
This your last chance, Americans.” 

“My God,” exclaimed Vinne, who had previous 
military experience, “it’s loudspeaker 
They scrambled around the floor amid 
scraps poorly printed broadsides. “Listen this,” 
Baskerville said. read: “Documentary Evidence 
Revives Hope for Younger Vitality and New Smooth- 
ness Any Skin. From Mrs. 
#546-1 (Age, 41): ‘After using ULTIMATE for three 
weeks, skin has taken new glow, radiant 
look, for the first time The two men looked 
each other. Baskerville read another: “Our blend 
Dacron and cotton utterly different from ordi- 
nary wash and wear shirts. Single-needle stitching, 
extra-long tails. the stores that keep the 
great tradition. you can write 

“Unspeakable.” Vinne wiped his sweating palms. 
The loudspeaker was now playing “Pennsylvania 
65000.” Miss Angel Craw sat the floor, fascinatedly 
reading the ads from the leaflet shell. like 
the way things are going,” said. 

“No more I,” replied Baskerville. 

“Where did wrong?” 

“It may have something with religion 

“Perhaps should have joined union 

“If only not cheated that 

“They say there’s danger socialism 

“But only had seventy-five cents.” 
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“How was know was the Man Charge?” 

“Who?” 

“The waiter.” 

“You were the Army. What will they next?” 

“Probably try flank us. Although was only mail 
clerk.” 

“We're skirting the problem.” 

say attack.” 

“You mean the paper?” 

“Shouldn’t we?” 

“You have feeling for it?” 

“About it.” 

“That should...” 

“Yes.” 

“You and 

“Yes.” 

“Manipulate some way...” 

“The paper, yes.” 

“You feel, sum...” 

“LETS GET WITH IT.” Vinne suddenly 
realized that was shouting, and turned his face 
the wall. 

“You're overwrought.” 

“Perhaps. bit.” 

call Personnel 

“The telephones don’t work.” 

“They never have. But thought make the 
gesture. Have you used your sick leave?” 


” 
. 


“Repeatedly. excess.” 

“Then you sick.” 

willing try.” 

“You want dispose the paper.” 

“Of our work. Our operation.” 

agree principle...” 

“You do?” 

“And would suggest begin once,” Basker- 
ville finished grandly. 

“How about it?” 

“We INITIAL it...” 

“And then?” 

“Forward it, through channels, 

“Just forward it.” 

“Through channels. It’s not bad idea.” 

“It’s the best far.” 


” 


“The letter drop would do.” 

“The letter drop would excellent.” 
“They'd have folded.” 

“Miss Angel Craw would help.” 

“But put them the letter drop 


“Yes?” 

everywhere.” 
“Do you have better idea?” 
“Give moment.” 

Vinne was good sort, Baskerville decided, 
Queer, but good heart. These strange 
they must put down youth. Wasted the 
Vinne was pacing furiously now. Baskerville noted 
the fevered brow, the distressed fluttering the 
hands; odd affection coursed through him. We're 
all this together, thought with satisfaction. Hang 
together all hang separately. All for one 
all for one. Nothing lose but our chains. Myster- 
iously, the air conditioners coughed into action. Tear 
gas? 


the wastebaskets,” Vinne said. “We 


could start fires the wastebaskets.” 
“You refer, course, the moral issue.” 
“Well. can hardly ignore it.” 
“The slaughter. The rapine.” 
Without breaking eggs.” 
“And there are those people outside.” 
been strangely quiet.” 
“They're waiting for decide.” 
“We could examine our consciences again.” 
“Oh, ignoble!” 
“Chauvinist!” 
“Charlatan!” 
“Weakling!” 
“Fascist!” 
“Pig!” 
“This unseemly.” 


> 


“It postpones decision.” 

“When gets about...” 

“We'll heroes the revolution.” 

“Our pictures will hang the schoolrooms.” 
Baskerville spat. “Cult personality!” 
“And you?” Vinne advanced threateningly. 


man policeman’s uniform, carrying stuffed 
club, burst into the room. Vinne, shooting from 


the hip, transfixed him with crossbow bolt. “Well 
done!” cried Miss Angel Craw, who had climbed 
the top filing cabinet. was the first time she 
had spoken. The policeman sagged the floor, where 
lay pool ink. “Quickly!” Baskerville cried. 
Their eyes met silent agreement. Feverishly they 
began initial the strange documents. 


David Reiner lives New York City. now 
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FIVE POEMS ROBERT PETERSON 


sitting room 

waiting for nothing more 

than that will finally/rain 

and watching the cat watch the room move— 


everything house tucked in. 


Last night talked too much. 
Today not talking 
except Cat: 
can make shoes cry, say, 
and putting weight, you? 


—everything tucked in. 


I'm clean. Not poem me, not word 
advice for soul. Last night 

this young fellow whose sister 

I'm after, 


—what good conversation? said. 

It’s like this, said— 

Hour later thanked and backed out, 

and then friend took two out three 

shuffleboard; was mad that new moon, 
there was voice 

There made personal— 


got awfully drunk, and fell into bed cool. 
Once twice have survived despair. 


This morning awoke knowing for sure 
would, eventually, die. 


Green Eyes, say- 
ing only that are sometimes too quick. 
Let’s both 
sit tight 
and keep 
our heads. 


saying 

Cat, 
come Christmas, slinging silver bell 
you will call you steeple. 


saying 


dunce! blockhead! 
gambler! Good Night Irene; saying 


American Beauty Rose, 
Mrs. MacReady, and Want Girl 
and ten steel banjoes, saying 


Room! that what need, 


hell with space. 


Who you think you are, anyway—Bruce Force? 
saying 
Two 
facts 
plus 
two 
plus 
Meow. 
And 
Poem 
placed fallen 
tooth 


under pillow 
the morning: 


nothing but 
brass Salvation 
Army Band blowing 
Stand Stand 


for Jesus 

and astonishingly 
beautiful 

woman 


queer bonnet 
preparing make 

early Collection 

were some kind 


music lover 
she wanted 
put back 
his feet. 


the 
q 
| 
3 
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Well 
she 
ried. 
they 


Fiji Marching Band 


Red shirts/green grass/black Fiji men: Welcome 


Fiji Marching Band. 
Fiji Marching Band 


tote hat/no shoe, play melodic marching tune 
gold cornets; 


whistle/fuss, majorettes. 


The Mayor, His Honor: 
short speech: 


Welcome 
Fiji Marching Band. 


tote hat/no shoe, play melodic marching tune 
gold cornets; 


fancy plumes. 


Children other persons: 
among the ranks, photograph 
Fiji Marching Band 
against rule. 
Welcome 


Fiji Marching Band! 

sunny impressions picnics 
unbuzzed wasp politic! 

long live polo, and lazy fish 
who won't bite! 


Off all hats, and shoes, and down 


with drillteams! 


Six Haiku 


MacGregor 

soft old rabbit 
who 

will stroke ears 
when 

your age? 


Bright butterfly 
sailing 
downtown you 
have shelter 
the foothills? 


eighth scotch grandmother 


how did 
you come apart 
that high barstool? 


Alexander, beautiful 
old cock 
you should have won 


blue ribbons 


eee 


this comfortable cafe 
through the pernod 
dream 
cheap uncles 


So, bird— 
think you are 
finger 
testifying 


your freedom? 
@ 


The Way Thoughts Stir 


—the story life? 
begin telling you about 
fellow named Jack Purvis, vagabond 
trumpet player—a real nomad (blows 
bright, hot horn) whose life, far, 
(and from this distance 
would like have lived ... 


Deep down, guess, feel should get 
out more, and shoot. 


Tonight, sometimes do, cooked 
myself damn good dinner, 
not the same thing. It’s risky, but 
require great backbone 


jam hard fist through the daily 
mirror, and beyond—to 


awake, composed, great sombrero 


Things like that, and more, should 
done 


without notes, recipes, 
leftovers. 


3 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


Once became obvious that The Naked and The Dead 
was going best seller, and would therefore 
receive that small fame which comes upon any young 
American who makes great deal money 
hurry, remember that depression set me. 
was twenty-five, living Paris with first wife, 
Beatrice, and had gone through long leaky French 
winter which discovered once again that knew 
very little and had everything still learn. think 
probably had been hoping The Naked and The Dead 
would have modest success, that everyone who read 
would think was extraordinary, but nonetheless 
the book would not change life too much. wished 
that time protect modest condition. Many 
habits, even the character talent, depended 
humility—that word which has become part 
the void our time. had had humility breathed 
into the war. After four serious years taking 
myself seriously Harvard, the army gave but 
one lesson over and over again: when came taking 
care myself, had little offer next the prac- 
tical sense illiterate sharecropper. Sometimes 
think courage the most inexhaustible the virtues, 
and used share mine getting through the 
war with lip buttoned, since took all 
best fair rifleman. surprise then was 
modest young man when was all over. knew 
was not much better and was conceivably little 
less than most the men had come know. 
least large part felt that way, and was the 


part command while was writing The Naked and 
The Dead. 


But once free the army, came back some good 
luck. first wife and had saved some money dur- 
ing the war, and did not have work for year. 
She believed and family believed me, 
and was able book. The Naked and The 
Dead flowed—I used write twenty-five pages 
first draft week, and with few weeks lost here and 
there, still was able write the novel and rewrite 
fifteen months, and doubt ever again will 
have book which easy write. When once 
while look page two these days, like 
its confidence—it seems dead 
always saying, “this about the way is.” 

Naturally, was blasted considerable distance 
away from dead center the size its success, and 
spent the next few years trying gobble the 
experience victorious man when was still 
man all, and had real gift for enjoying life. Such 
gift usually comes from series small victories 
artfully achieved; experience had consisted 
many small defeats, few victories, and one explosion. 
success furnished great energy, but wasted 
most the gears old habit, and had experience 
which was overheated, brilliant, anxious, gauche, 
average man’s experience was too abrupt; never again 
would know, the dreary way one usually knows 
such things, what was like work dull job, 
take orders from man one hated. had had 
career that the army, now was done—there 
was nothing left the first twenty-four years 
life write about; one way another, life seemed 
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have been mined and melted into the long reaches 
the book. And was prominent and empty, and 
had begin life again; from now on, people who 
person whom they liked disliked small ways, 
for myself alone (the inevitable phrase all tear- 
filled confessions); no, was node new elec- 
tronic landscape celebrity, personality and status. 
Other people, meeting me, could now unconsciously 
measure their own status sensing how reacted 
them. had been moved from the audience the 
stage—I was, the instant, man—I could arouse 
more emotion others than they could arouse me; 
had once been cool observer because some part 
knew that had more emotion than most and 
must protect myself with cold eye, now had 
guard against arousing the emotions others, par- 
ticularly since had strong conscience, and strong 
desire just that—exhaust the emotions others. 
there was, with two more-than-average passions 
going opposed directions, was obviously slave 
anxiety, slave the fear that could measure 
death with every evening the town, for the town 
was filled with people who were wired with shocks 
for the small electrocution oneself. exhausting 
live psychic landscape assassins and victims: 
once had been young man whom many did not 
notice, and was able take delayed revenge 
writings could analyze the ones who neglected 
look me—now came know that could be- 
stow the cold tension self-hatred, the warmth 
liking oneself again, whichever friends, acquaint- 
ances, and strangers were weak, ambitious, vulner- 
able and love with themselves 


which must 
course half the horde talented generation. 

This was experience unlike the experience had 
learned from books, and from the war—this was 
experience without name—at the time used 
complain that everything was unreal. took 
years realize that was experience, the only 
one would have remember, that apparently 
unconnected rat-scufflings and ego-gobblings could 
fitted finally into drastic vision, introduction 
the brave the horrible, dream, nightmare 
which would belong others and yet own. 
Willy-nilly had had existentialism forced upon me. 
was free, least whatever was still ready 
change character had escaped from the social 
obligations which suffocate others. could seek 
become what chose be, and was 
the ice pick fear! would have nothing excuse 


failure. would fail because had not been 
enough succeed. was much too free. Success 
had been lobotomy past, there seemed 
power from the past which could help the 
present, and had choice but force myself 
step into the war the enormous present, accept 
the private heat and fatigue setting out myself 
cut track through new wild. 

Now course this way describing past has 
protective elegance. could well have described 
the years which followed the appearance The 
Naked and The Dead saying that traveled scared, 
excited, and nervous, ridden the question which 
everyone else was ready ask and which was for- 
ever asking myself: had this first published novel 
been all talent? would next book 
better? 

sense, may have tried evade the question 
writing Barbary Shore, but there was real 
choice. past had become empty theme, was 
write about Brooklyn streets, mother and 
father, another war novel (The Naked and The 
Dead Japan), was the book the re- 
turning veteran when had lived like mole writing 
and rewriting seven hundred pages those fifteen 
months? No, those were not real choices. was drawn 
instead write about imaginary future which was 
formed osmotically the powerful intellectual in- 
fluence friend Jean Malaquais, and the books 
had read, and the aesthetics considered desirable, 
but Barbary Shore was really book emerge from 
the bombarded cellars unconscious, agonized 
eye novel which tried find some amalgam 
new experience and the larger horror that world 
which might preparing destroy itself. was 
obviously trying for something which was the very 
end reach, and then beyond it, and toward the 
end the novel collapsed into chapter political 
speech and never quite recovered. Yet, could 
that work alive one hundred years from now, 
Barbary Shore will considered the richest 
first three novels for has its high fevers kind 
insane insight into the psychic mysteries Stalin- 
ists, secret policemen, narcissists, children, Lesbians, 
hysterics, revolutionaries has air which for 
the air our time, authority and nihilism stalk- 
ing one another the orgiastic hollow this century. 
Norman new book Advertisements for 
Myself, from which this excerpt has been taken, was 
published recently Putnam’s Sons, New York. 
Copyright 1959 Norman Mailer. 
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DAVID RIESMAN 


Flight and search the new suburbs 


What the suburbs mean 
image the good life 


ina mobile America 


want explore here the question how hard 
talk about the suburbs—to show how rapidly have 
become the captives our own mythology about 
them. Then want turn what people flee the 
suburbs from: what that pushes them out the 
cities. Correspondingly, shall say something about 
what people seek the suburbs, what image the 
good life keeps them there draws them there. And 
finally, would like say something about what 
they don’t find and what they may even not know 
that they are missing. 

Recently, brilliant doctoral dissertation done 
the Sociology Department Berkeley, Bennett 
Berger has described working-class suburb south 


San Francisco which differs radically from the image 
most probably have “the suburbs.” the first 
place, the people there were Democratic voters when 
they lived the city and are Democratic voters now. 
the second place, they have aspirations towards 
social mobility, and particular interest neighbor- 
ing and local activities most forms suburban 
participation. the third place, they live near their 
work nearby Ford plant. They are not commuters 
the traditional sense, and indeed are nearer their 
work terms time than most city workers are. 
sum, they have not noticeably altered their style life 
the result their shift residence. They are glad 
have better homes and more room, but they have 
not become suburbanites the social-psychological 
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sense. One can find neighborhoods many large cities 
where people live not differently. 

What puzzled the author this dissertation was 
the difference between the suburb studied and the 
image the suburb that appears much recent 
writing. The latter the image are all familiar with 
(and which myself have contributed): image 
mass-produced houses with picture windows and 
handkerchief-sized lawns, endless neighboring 
across the lawns, social anxiety and conformity, 
transiency and over-organization. Since suburbs 
fact differ from each other, probably quite much 
central cities do, worth stopping for moment 
ask ourselves why this image exists—why, for ex- 
ample, many people who attack conformity 
stereotyped terms. think that several elements can 
sorted out. For one thing, educated middle- 
class Americans have become 
conscious about ourselves recent years, even more 
than was the traditional American who wondered 
what was this new man, this American, and avidly 
read anything which could shed light the ques- 
tion. Since reality complicated, intractable, and 
often opaque, tend jump statements about 
ourselves even when these are negative order 
give structure our experience, while the same 
time (much with language itself) our concepts 
serve divorce from that experience. the second 
place, these tendencies, which have always existed, 
have been speeded recent years the enormous 
industry the mass media which must constantly 
find new ideas purvey, and which have short-cir- 
cuited the traditional filtering down ideas from 
academic and intellectual centers. can follow 
interpretation the suburbs from article For- 
tune article the American Journal Sociology 
article Harpers best-selling book like 
John Keats’ The Crack the Picture Window 
ter couple years—much the way which 
few poets, who have been reading their poems 
jazz San Francisco for quite few years, suddenly 
have become the symbol the “beat generation” and 
are imitated almost before they really exist. 

Furthermore, some the most visible new suburbs 
have also been the most accessible, such the Levit- 
towns the 40’s Long Island the 50’s 
Pennsylvania, and Park Forest, south Chicago. 
These developments are untypical any representa- 
tive sense: sure, for instance, that they are more 
civic-minded, better planned, and better managed 


than the suburb scatterations that Robert Wood de. 
scribes his book, Suburbia. new developments 
such Park Forest are not typical, are they then 
some way representative? Are they the shape the 
future? this longer open question because 
people who are living other suburbs are persuaded 
what they read and see that they are, fact, 
ing replica Park Forest? must say that 
very unsure about these matters. When read 
thesis, for instance, struck the fact, which 
himself doesn’t pay much attention, that many 
the workers the suburb studies came from the 
South. This, alone, would make for differences with 
another workers’ suburb inhabited by, let 
Italians who have moved out Boston, Poles who 
have moved out Buffalo. Homogenization proceeds 
very uneven rates these different ethnic groups 
and strata. And this spite all superficial similari- 
ties and standardizations which are often mistakenly 
taken people indices inner similarity well. 


This last mistake very puzzling one, one 
reflects it. people assume that all Catholic 
priests are alike because they all wear uniform? 
they assume that the people who lived the 
eighteenth century the row houses Philadelphia 
Baltimore Beacon Hill were alike? Could 
that the focus external similarities symbols 
conformity purposeful deflection the real issue, 
which whether people think and feel alike—so 
that the self-styled non-conformist can feel being 
different because, for example, wears beard 
beret paints his house odd color or, until recent 
years least, drives foreign car? would suggest 
that the very fact that people can engage these 
marginal games difference evidence that, some 
ways, there less strict and stern conformity 
out the suburbs than there was earlier genera- 
tion, but the same token this very freedom creates 
its own problems ways Erich Fromm has pointed 
out, and its own factitious well more genuine 
efforts resolution. 

For better grasp these matters, need 
beyond the handful suburbs which have been in- 
tensively studied the one side, and the large-scale 
efforts generalize, such own, the other 
side. need many people with the pertinacity 
Samuel Lubell tramping the streets and ringing 
the doorbells and looking the picture windows— 
and the old mullioned windows well—in all the 
great variety suburbs that there are. But now let 
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put these rather standard cautions aside, and try ask 
general what that people are fleeing from 
leaving when they opt for the suburbs. 
Land and gentility have, know, traditional 
connection the West compared, for instance, 
the situation, understand it, China before 
the Communists, where the landlords moved the 
city soon they could afford it, although they kept 
place the land. The British gentry, course, 
kept close ties the land, and even their crowded, 
urbanized island, still do. Carl Bridenbaugh points out 
his book, Cities Revolt, that people began 
move out the center Philadelphia Boston 
avoid noise and dirt early the eighteenth cen- 
tury. But the suburban movement did not really get 
underway this country until the turn the nine- 
teenth century—at the point our history when, 
Oscar Handlin and others have pointed out, urbaniza- 
tion and particularly immigra- 
tion “new kinds people”, were giving the older 
Americans feeling that their Jeffersonian country was 
disappearing for good. The desire for little place 
the country with its own little plot land became, 
under these conditions, not only return British 
gentry patterns, but also effort recapture 
image earlier America counterweight the 
immigrant-crowded and 
rupted city. friend and former colleague Chi- 
cago, Professor Anselm Strauss, has shown how much 
the literature this period antithetical the 
city, Professor Leo Marx Amherst has shown for 
earlier period how industrialization was seen 
many Americans “the machine the garden” that 
would inevitably destroy their pastoral dream. But 
the dream dies hard, dreams glory die hard 
among the French. The dream turns the names 
give our suburbs: Park Forest Forest Park—or, 
might add, Forest serve for whole 
series. The individual, free-standing house, with its 
front lawn and back lawn, the houses with their art- 
fully variegated decor, the often pastiche Georgian 
Gothic railway stations, all testify the desire 
re-create America that one had perhaps known 


one’s youth, that one wishes one had known and 


tries live to. 

virtually cut off immigration from Europe 
the 1920’s one the more regressive features this 
dream, but was, course, not possible cut off 
internal immigration from the poor whites and the 
poor Negroes the South and from Puerto Rico and 
Mexico, And though fact, course, the Negroes 


are among the very earliest arrivals and oldest Ameri- 
cans, their pressure many Northern cities has been 
feeding the flight the suburbs the post-war years, 
for they bring not much the “un-American” ways 
Europe the non-middle-class ways the im- 
poverished. 


But not suggesting that new people entering 
the city the bottom are driving out old people 
the top any simple way. Indeed, the old rules 
ethnic succession, developed sociologists 
earlier generation, longer seem hold. And un- 
doubtedly, there are economic factors rentals and 
taxes and deferred maintenance which play part 
all this. Beyond, however, realistic considerations, 
there remains the fact that our cities have become less 
uninhabitable for middle-class people than they often 
were the late nineteenth century. The city Phil- 
adelphia, for instance, which grew child, 
much more place hope than was the 
when Lincoln Steffens described earlier “cor- 
rupt and contented.” Urban renewal has, fact, been 
one the few spending programs, other than for ar- 
maments, which the Eisenhower administration 
has not been allergic, and astonishing, and even 
inspiring, how much has been done this respect 
the last ten years. But the whole, educated middle- 
class people have not been lured back the city, but 
have continued avoid it. 

One element here, which relatively new, think, 
complex and subtle relation between democratic 
values and exclusionary practices. the late nine- 
teenth and early twentieth century, although many 
well-to-do people left the city because they wanted 
fresh air, many others remained, least kept their 
town houses there. highly stratified society 
which people the top feel secure about their posi- 
tion and people the bottom know their place and 
lack the autos and the spending money get out 
their place, cities can crowd together the gold coast 
and the slum, the typical Southern city, the 
Negro and the white, without explosive friction and 
resentment either side. The rich are protected 
from the poor the latter’s self-restraint and the 
servants and relative monopoly the higher 
levels schooling. The poor are protected from the 
rich the hope that their children, they behave 
themselves, may make the grade some day, least 
one step towards it. sure, this didn’t always 
work, and the slums bred crime and delinquent protest 
the ways that Thomas and others described 
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generation ago. Nevertheless, awareness this 
threat from below was only periodic, and many the 
rich kept their town-houses apartments the city 
even when they began, the and thereafter, 
move part-time the suburbs for fresh air and 
pastoral setting. 


Today, goes without saying that all this has quite 
changed. The children the poor not stay place. 
The news that they don’t publicized reports 
crime waves and juvenile delinquency, and the 
fact that they flaunt alien turf their leather jackets, 
cars and motorcycles, and generally disturbing ways. 
Furthermore, the children the rich are not immune 
the values thus spread from below, and the parents 
the children the rich, least the moderately 
rich, are not well defended from their children’s own 
demands. recall case that recently came one 
the better Westchester suburbs. high school boy 
good middle-class family had been dressing like 
hood. His parents, pleased and perhaps tempted 
this sign masculinity, only mildly remonstrated with 
him. One night and friend his, similarly 
dressed leather jacket and all the fixings, went 
with their dates into bar the local village. They 
asked for Cokes, but before they could served, the 
bartender grabbed them and threw them violently out 
the sidewalk, saying didn’t want that kind 
there. The boy whom speaking was much 
shaken and slightly hurt, and his parents were furious. 
They asked the Chief Police prosecute the bar- 
tender for assault. The Chief refused, saying that 
they were trying protect the community precisely 
against hoodlums and, their child dressed one, 
should expect different treatment. suggest that 
this story illustrates the ambivalence many parents 
today, and their need protect themselves against 
their children’s temptations towards downward mobil- 
ity, not their own stern and impressive rules, but 
moving community where the high price 
real estate will keep down the numbers the wrong 
sort people and where the schools will the 
hands under the control educated parents like 
themselves. And this becomes all the more important 
precisely because, our mobile society, parents can 
longer protect the social and financial position 
their own children through lineage ties 
nepotism, let alone inheritance. The best they can 
do, and they know this, give their children good 
education—this the only capital equipment they 
can really count on—and then hope that the educa- 


system will locate their children, not necessarily 
near home, but some comparable position. 

Thus, the task the schools sorting agents be- 
comes ever more important and the suburb seen 
consequently enclave within which one can 
quite democratic because certain minimum exclu- 
sion worked automatically zoning and the real- 
tors. Likewise, college, young people are much more 
democratic than they used be, much readier 
around with people the basis their personal 
qualities and without regard conventional status, 
but this possible only because certain amount 
exclusion worked the admissions committee, 
least the image which the college presents the 
minds high school youngsters, their teachers and 
guidance people. 

Hence, one the things people are fleeing when 
they leave the city the need either reject people 
who are less well educated than themselves, 
accept them with all that implies for their children’s 
education and future placement the society. 
right, then the suburbs, which are often criticized for 
their one-class homogeneity, may actually permit 
good deal more mixing than people would allow 
themselves, fact, though not theory, the metro- 
polis. But course, this field too there are great 
differences, ranging from the picture suburban ex- 
clusiveness that turns John Marquand’s Point 
Easterner, equalitarianism Ventura, California, 
Ventura, the children physicists, skilled workers, 
and bookkeepers socialize without parental complaint; 
the contrary, the parents also get together without 
any feelings awkwardness mismatching. 

far, have talked about the image pastoral 
life the suburb against the latter seen 
the locale alien folk, violence and threat 
one’s children’s education and social placement. 
But think something still more fundamental also 
work this country, namely, general rejection 
the commercial and industrial revolution the 
eighteenth centuries. The young 
Americans who started their families the 
rooming suburbs after World War and the young 
Americans now college who are planning live 
the suburbs—as discovered from reading group 
interviews done with two hundred college seniors 
several years ago—have image life which 
the world work does not loom large did 
for their parents and This not 
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all say that they are lazy. They will come home and 
work hard around the house. But their emotional 
center steadily shifts away from the job and towards 
the house, rather the home; and this increasingly 
true for the men well for the women. 

much this the case that when industry follows 
its workers out suburbs, doing more and 
more, builds plants which 
from the new suburban schools super-markets, and 
which look little possible like the industrial en- 
claves constellations earlier day. Though 
still live industry and commerce, longer live 
for them; rather are living the beginnings 
the post-industrial era, when smaller 
proportion Americans will working factories 
or, for that matter, the land, and larger and larger 
proportion will the service trades, both inside 
and outside industry and commerce. Electricity, 
trucking, telephones, and other forms industrial and 
commercial decentralization have made longer 
necessary bring together single market 
single plant industrial complex many different 
skills and trades big city encompasses. And the 
city has come stand our minds for the market, 
for impersonality, for great ambitions and risks and 
great failures and losses—for that boom bust 
world, hectic and driving, that still very much the 
American picture the rest the world, but 
which ourselves, and again speaking the 
young and especially the college-educated, are in- 
creasingly soured. 


looked the attitudes towards work that turn 
national sample surveys, surveys that that 
great many educated people now regard work 
duty, not opportunity.2 And the interviews with 
college seniors referred earlier indicated that 
what mattered them occupation was less the 
chances for great achievement than the fruits subur- 
ban domesticity. Young people are tending avoid 
those occupations that make great demands that 
require central business district location and prefer 


those that make modest, though not all inaudible, 


demands, provide some interest and camaraderie, and 
permit suburban location. There are many excep- 
tions this, particularly perhaps the South and 
among previously deprived groups, but that the 
general, although still tentative picture that get. 

might add that many generation and 
older, all this seems like bad sign, and younger 


people are denounced security-minded, afraid 
hard work, and having the other symptoms “soft- 
ness” that Admiral Rickover enjoys denouncing. 
(CBS recently put program called “The 
Searchers” which this was the main theme.) 
regard such criticisms one-sided and unfair. the 
period the metropolis, the period industrialism, 
people strove for often shallow rewards which went 
the end not them, but the capital equipment 
the system which they subordinated themselves. 
Young people today are seldom willing this. 
They want more their lives, especially more the 
way personal relations. The only capital equipment 
which they will devote themselves their children, 
which they are having sooner and larger numbers 
than anyone has expected—one reason, course, they 
have had move the suburbs find room. 

But such considerations turn attention away 
from why people are leaving the city what they 
are leaving for.3 What that they are looking 
for, particularly the new suburbs? Once the pres- 
sures are off for survival new continent, once 
people have built themselves relatively productive 
economy, and not too unstable polity, other long- 
repressed human needs have opportunity 
invented. And certainly one the needs which the 
suburbs make visible the need for primary groups 
and kinship ties—for some sort face-to-face related- 
ness people. 

The more impersonal the big world looks, the more 
organized and elaborate and difficult, the more there 
occurs phenomenon which, the totalitarian coun- 
tries, has been labeled the “inner emigration”: the 
withdrawal people emotional attachments 
the large goals the state other corporate body 
and the search for ties small trusted group where, 
felt, one can “be oneself.” Robert Gutman, who 
has been studying suburban communities Northern 
New Jersey, tells that when people move such 
community, they almost invariably assume that 
is, fact, community, that there exist networks 
human relations into which they can invited and 
where they can “belong.” Their experience 
respect perhaps not different from the feeling 
the college freshman who goes away residential 
college from high school which doesn’t send big 
delegation his college: apt arrive with 
image what college life ought like, image 
that, course, includes friendships and activities, 
well work and studies. may look him when 
gets there (maybe depending the chances which 
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locate him one entry dorm rather than another 
everybody else “belongs” while out it. 
The others may strike him reserved, particularly 
comes East from the middle far West. may 
then turn sports and activities way finding 
niche for himself new and disturbing milieu. 

just this experience, suggesting, this hope 
finding ties other people with whom one can 
friends, that many college-educated people look 
for the suburb—and course their college and 
high school training often serves them good stead 
giving them leads how about meeting 
others. the wife whom these pressures bear 
most strongly, for the husband still has his ties 
work, even though, studies Robert Dubin and 
others have shown, these not suffice make 
social life for him.4 The wife thus kind social 
ambassador the suburb (and she, turn, may have 
small children and dogs help her). 


But sometimes happens around the fringes our 
metropolitan areas that there real community; 
rather, the mixmaster the auto has scattered people 
every direction with the result that there are 
easily marked roads friendship 
Professor Samuel Stouffer has been making studies 
New England communities, many them suburban, 
and his discussion this work, struck with 
the fact that the patterns leadership and neighbor- 
ing vary enormously one moves from one commun- 
ity another, depending all sorts historical 
and local factors. One community will 
monolithic: there will somebody charge, and 
everyone will know who is. And there will 
church one can join slow but sure way access 
people and activities. Other communities seem ut- 
terly fragmented. They tend leave all responsibility 
outside agencies, sometimes, for instance, order 
avoid controversy between old and new residents, 
between old and new ethnic groups. People may 
circulate narrow orbits kinfolk—as some Italians 
who have moved out Boston suburbs back 
the West End for recreation and sociability. still 
other communities, civic-minded men and women, 
eager have impact their immediate environ- 
ment (perhaps part because they feel impotent 
the larger metropolitan national will 
actively concerned with the schools and roads, the 
zoning assessments and other aspects communal 
life—and ready welcome fellow-workers who are, 
turn, eager, have said, discover something 


which they can belong and which they can de. 
vote themselves. 

What suggesting that the very 
ness many suburban communities—the fact that 
can only call many them “communities” 
semantic grace—leads social pressures two sorts, 
the one hand, people are amenable pressure 
because they are new situation and want belong 
something—a little like freshmen orientation 
week. And, the other hand, anybody who wants 
get anything done, any organization built 
nanced, has put pressure because cannot 
rely traditional and well-worked-out channels. In- 
deed, many new suburbs, community organizations 
which had been built over generations the city 
have had re-created over night—much the 
immigrants this country had create institutions 
such churches which were part the landscape 
the old country, and taken for granted. And, 
Robert Wood has pointed out, the governmental or- 
ganizations large enough cope with the problems 
the suburbs scarcely exist, and everything that gets 
done has done, speak, hand. 

Sometimes seems me—Robert Wood has come 
independently similar conclusion—that what 
people are seeking the suburbs kind pre- 
industrial incompetence inefficiency. Certainly 
one thing that striking about American life gen- 
eral the contrast between areas tidiness and man- 
agerial skill and kind underside messiness 
and makeshift. For example, one will find gleaming 
new shopping center suburb, para- 
dise, brilliantly designed, fronting highway where 
the traffic and out the supermarket threat 
life not sanity, and surrounded used car 
lots, hot dog stands, jerry-built motels, and the other 
highway Dreck which beribbons 
Similarly, one visits the stunning 
Technical Center built General Motors near De- 
troit, one struck the fact that, once outside this 
technocratic island, one back the typical 
and roadside morass the urban fringe, when only 
more money and effort would have provided 
setting for the Center better keeping with its 
needs and aims. almost looks every victory 
efficiency and planning, design and taste Amer- 
ica was won the expense underside disarray 
little reminiscent one the earliest planned 
suburbs, the town Pullman, south Chicago, which 
was surrounded outside the company limits taverns, 
whore houses, union lodges, and store front churches, 


att 


0 


all catering needs which Pullman either 
ignored deprecated. (Similarly, Mr. Wood points 
out his book that the more exclusive the suburb, 
the more likely that nearby non-exclusive suburb 
will grow up, populated the people whom one has 
excluded—and leading, doubt, further effort 
escape moving out still un-bulldozered 
exurb. 

course such contrasts exist every country, 
and compare America with the poorer countries 
the planet, America certainly appears one 
great glorious suburb, once efficient 
ordered, with the contrasts that strike and sometimes 
dismay fading cross-cultural perspective. 
hunch that the contrast basically one within 
ourselves. represents, have suggested, our re- 
action against industrialism, and its demands for skill, 
professional ability, and foresight. While were 
building our industrial society, seemed accept 
the demands put upon us, but now, with that task 
over, the negative aspects our ambivalence can 
come into view. Our country has been rich enough 
afford much waste, least has acted that 
premise, and always derided efforts conservation. 
Moreover, there has been room enough make 
mess and move on, tear all down and start over. 

Many people have achieved, the suburbs, face- 
to-face community and domestic togetherness which 
give meaning life even while, some degree, also 
oppressing them. And must recognize, course, 
that they have not totally rejected the industrial re- 
volution, but rather have incorporated part, 
the way that revolutions always have incorporated 
part what they are fighting against. The husband 
who works forty-hour week less comes home from 
his job use basement lathe, Polaroid camera, 
power mower shave his tenth acre. His 
wife, who has made the kitchen coterminous with 
the family room, and thus restored almost peasant 
pattern, has, course, mechanized the kitchen thor- 
oughly, and the super-market has half processed what 
she eats (fearing process further because, the 
cake-mix people have discovered, housewives tend 


feel guilty all effort removed and they are 


making any the motions that their grandmothers 
did). Moreover, many suburbs, organization creeps 
back the complex schedulings that must ar- 
ranged husband and wife and their growing chil- 
dren are lead their independent lives without each 
having his own independent bus company! And 
often turns out that many the women put into their 


civic activities much managerial know-how any 
professional—indeed, Professor Stouffer, his study 
communities New England, found that members 
the League Women Voters were able give 
his interviewers the best picture the actual govern- 
ment the communities, better even than they could 
get from the old-time newspaper editors and reporters. 

Yet, quite few commentators have observed, 
the localism that achieved this way looks scarcely 
viable for the future when there will more people, 
less room, and perhaps less leeway between the 
organized and efficient and the parochial and purpose- 
fully antique. But even the present there some- 
thing missing. is, for example, hard for 
imagine how the suburbs can replace the cultural and 
political institutions the metropolis which they 
continue depend for ideas, entertainment, refresh- 
ment, and salvation from bankruptcy. Many college 
towns have high concentration gifted, intelligent 
and attractive people. But for many kinds stimula- 
tion, one must New York Chicago San 
Francisco some other metropolis. The city is, 
sure, diffused the suburbs the way that in- 
dustrialism decentralized the home, piped 
through brought through the other mass 
media. Still, one looking for highly specialized 
relationships, just one looking for speciality 
shop, one needs both greater density and greater 
diversity than even the most attractive suburb offers. 


Some this becomes evident when one starts 
examine the sociability some the newer suburbs, 
former colleagues have been doing the 
Center for the Study Leisure the University 
Chicago. Many college-educated women who live 
these suburbs complain that conversation all too 
easy and relaxed, oppressed subtle ways the fact 
that many the people who get together are 
the same boat terms family, career, and con- 
tributions the local community. Certain kinds 
traditional middle-class strain are missing from these 
suburban encounters: there is, for instance, little 
effort impress people with one’s wealth lineage 
other attributes social status. The general tone, 
the contrary, low-pressure, informal, homey. In- 
deed, what seems have happened that these 
sociable groups have re-created the family, the primary 
face-to-face group, with vengeance, and their soci- 
ability suffers from some the same repetitiveness 
and lack differentiation that often characteristic 
table talk putting down roots the 
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suburb, many these young adults have tended 
immobilize themselves the way that some people 
college joining fraternity sorority. Just 
the young person has leave home, has make 
break from his family order develop and grow 
up, one has also fearful lest these quasi- 
families the suburb provide new, gentle and 
tolerant, captivity. 

Likewise, have already implied, there great 
danger that dedication the civic affairs the sub- 
urb will the expense the political affairs 
city, state, nation, and planet. This not necessarily 
so: Since the busier people get more done and since 
those who belong some committees have others 
added unto them, will often happen that those who 
meet their parochial obligations will not neglect their 
planetary ones. But there will others, surely, caught 
the endless tasks localism, and the pressureful 
pleasures the face-to-face group, who might have 
made contribution large affairs but who instead, 
speak, will sublimate their energies trivial ones. 

Thus, the still unfinished study that Donald Hor- 
ton and Robin Jackson did several well-to-do sub- 
urbs the North Shore Chicago, they found busy 
and capable executives who were dedicating them- 
selves what appeared relatively trivial issues: 
whether dogs should leashed not, the problem 
parking the main street the village, the recur- 
rent issues zoning, and the means trivial, 
but almost wholly absorptive issues the schools. 
one talks these men, one does not find that they 
would agree that they are sacrificing the national in- 
terests the provincial, because, fact, they don’t 
believe they can make dent the national scene. 
And this true some the most important men. 
For instance, even big businessmen often feel quite 
helpless when asked something about urban 
renewal—even though, fact, the experience 
New Haven, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cincinnati 
shows, they can extraordinarily effective when 
group gets together. Such individuals, out com- 
bination modesty and ignorance, and way also 
keeping out the more complex and controversial 
distant matters, may still enjoy the feeling being 
active local setting. 

And expect this tendency will increase business- 
men, better educated better colleges than ever 
before, become increasingly weary making money 
the game business itself they reach relatively 
more secure positions, and look both for challenge 
and for feeling accomplishment the community 


around them. Indeed, large business becomes more 
and more decentralized, such policy being en. 
couraged among plant managers. Many suburban 
locations find themselves both invited and pushed into 
assuming local civic responsibilities. While only 
very few businessmen Washington serve for 
term, very large number serve continuous 
part-time basis, the finance committee the 
school board, help manage the community 

judgment, the gardens the suburbs remain 
the mercy fall-out, the little patches 
ficiency and good management remain the mercy 
sprawl and chaotic decentralization. not for 
giving gardens, but also feel that the judgment 
that one impotent large affairs self-confirming 
and self-defeating, and that dialectic between the 
garden and the wilderness, the suburb and the asphalt 
jungle, essential. There is, various people have 
pointed out, place hide. 


FOOTNOTES: 

Riesman, “The Found Generation,” American 
Scholar, Vol. 25, (1956), pages 421-436; and also 
“The Suburban Dislocation,” Annals the Ameri- 
can Academy Political and Social Science, Vol. 
314 (November, 1957), pages 123-146. 

University Chicago and studies done him 
and Nancy Morse the Survey Research Center 
concerning attitudes towards work. See Nancy 
Morse and Robert Weiss, “The Function and 
Meaning Work and the Job,” American Socio- 
logical Review, Vol. 20, No. 1955) pages 
191-198. 

should pointed out that many people are 
not leaving the city for the suburbs, but are 
ing old suburbs for new suburbs: the suburbs now 
house substantial proportion Americans 
almost self-generated. 

Cf. Dubin, “Industrial Workers’ World,” reprinted 
Eric Larrabee and Rolf Meyersohn, eds., Mass 
Leisure, Glencoe, Illinois: The Free Press, 1957. 

Flint Branch the University Michigan for 
better understanding this “familiar” type 
sociability. 
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David Riesman’s article the suburbs was 
oped from paper given symposium Smith 
College earlier the year, and was done under the 
auspices the Center for the Study Leisure, estab- 
lished under Ford Foundation grant. 
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HAROLD ROSENBERG 


THE AUDIENCE SUBJECT 


many people all modern art grotesque. These 
will never able appreciate paintings and sculp- 
tures whose incongruities are deliberate. 

Obviously, such works are intended provocations. 
Instead concentrating art, its problems and its 
needs, the artist speaks the audience about itself. 
His image lurks the wall the gallery dis- 
guised mirror. 

Robert Rauschenberg, for example, began ex- 
hibiting unpainted canvases, the theory that visitors 
exhibitions never looked paintings anyway but 
came solely see one another and seen. More 
recently, his work has sought out the clutter sou- 
venirs and legacies which the common heart 
attached. Kaprow, with less humor, sees himself 
souvenir. Less indirect than either, Johns sticks right 
against the gallery nose the emblem 
adores. contrast, Ray Johnson invents delicate little 
contraptions set off the reflexes newly acquired 
tastes. 

This sort thing now called neo-Dada, mem- 
ory the art movement World War which was 
similarly concerned with the psychological condition 
the audience. The original Dada, however, was part 
vast revolutionary recoil; sought deprive 
the European ruling classes art, one the few 
things left which they could still hope uphold 
their respectability. Neo-Dada has comparable 
historical motive—imagine American artist trying 
destroy the prestige art among people who can 
afford it! neo-Dada the destructive spirit has been 
softened into satirical nudging the pleasures 
self-consciousness. takes longer for Picabia be- 
come enjoyable than for Johns. 

The art comment its best when it’s deadpan. 
For Westermann label one his pieces Mad 


House mistake; his art has genuine resem- 


blance art brut, ought behave had 
never heard lunatic. Would one 
clowns half-wits ever admit that anyone could 
crazy? The madman, the simulated madman, is, 
above all, logical and factual; “objectivity” his obses- 
sion. Westermann’s figure, The Unaccountable, good- 
natured, useful and reliable The Chase National, 


leads you right the edge between humor and hal- 
lucination. George Grosz could never reach that far. 
Too subjective more than romantic, failed 
grasp that for bit spilt milk show life 
unbearable more convincing than for this same 
message reflected pool blood. Truly great 
Dada art our time Frank Lloyd Wright’s Guggen- 
heim Museum, which the creator could not dis- 
tinguish between his own ideas and his opinion 
his public—the quintessential condition deadpan. 
The constantly descending ramp which placed 
art lovers the metropolis machine for having 
seen paintings, the whole package modern art 
single move and out before you know it. Sentimental- 
ists like John Canaday The New York Times have 
complained, “But one cannot contemplate pictures 
there.” “Yeah,” Wright might have said, “but who 
contemplates?” 

Good comical art always revealing. the other 
hand, the horrible and apocalyptic painting runs 
the risk verging too closely comedy and 
provoking laughs spite itself. Tanguy is, primar- 
ily, lyricist silence, the antics whose shapes 
sometimes suggest gay flings, wrigglings and waltzes, 
which may may not the way wants 
visualize the end creation. Yet “horrible” art that 
not some degree slapstick likely become, 
except the hands the rarest visionaries, depress- 
ing, not merely repulsive. 

The art that holds the crooked mirror the 
audience timely not with regard art but with 
regard society. derives little from the history 
painting and sculpture, and not directed toward 
the future these forms, except far might 
wish them become extinct punishment for having 
been over-rated. 

American neo-Dada neither movement nor 
tendency. does not “supersede” any other kind 
art: not the “answer” abstraction; not 
revolt youth”. Revival perennial motive art, 
full pep having found out how make 
materials talk back unexpected ways the civiliza- 
tion that producing them. 

Harold Rosenberg well-known poet and critic. 
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WESTERMANN 

“Unaccountable.” Wood 


the ordinary 


The highly individual artworks these 
pages are examples what Harold 
Rosenberg calls, the brief essay just 
preceding, “materials talking back 
the civilization that producing 
They were gathered together the 


Contemporary Arts Museum Houston 
for its major fall show; along with the 
artists shown here, number others 
were included. Chairman the 
exhibition, which was called “Out the 
was John Hackney; Robert 
Morris the Museum’s director. 
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JAMES JENSEN 


FORTUNE and the American Dream 


The rhetoric capitalism 


from major spokesman 


According the editors FORTUNE, the American 
Dream dream liberty, “that say, in- 
dividual opportunity.” And this dream, which the 
Founders dreamed, was not static concept, but 
dynamic: resulted number concrete political 
and economic principles. “The state was derived from 
the citizens, who voluntarily gave their individual 
powers order the one hand ensure themselves 
against anarchy, and the other hand guarantee 
what the Declaration Independence called the 
pursuit happiness.” Most recently the American 
Dream, dreamed FORTUNE, has taken the 
form business-oriented version the “new con- 
servatism,” politically exemplified, least 
the Eisenhower Administration. (The latter, rep- 
resenting the more “liberal” elements within the Re- 
publican party, has espoused many points view 
which had previously appeared the pages FOR- 
TUNE.) Behind FORTUNE’s version the “new 
conservatism” lies version the Ameri- 
can Dream, the editors defined the years 
between 1930 and 1952. 

Americans are the inheritors the eighteenth cen- 
revolt the individual against institutional 
restraints, and have reaped its fruits. Having been 
released from institutional restraints and made free, 
which direction did the individual turn? turned 
toward the material environment and toward ex- 
ploitation it. But what were his means? Did 
seek achieve his ends through some form spon- 
taneous cooperation through individual effort and 
competition? According the editors, turned to- 
ward the latter, and from this fact, that when released 
from restraint man followed his individual self-in- 
terest, they conclude that man naturally selfish and 
naturally materialistic. From this follows that the 
profit motive also “natural.” the editors have 


said: “It (FORTUNE) further believes that the profit 
motive natural and inevitable drive hunger 
sex. can and has been abused just these 
can and have been, but are going lift our 
editorial voice and how] proposals frustrate it.” 

Since the material goods the environment are 
limited, seeking their own individual welfare men 
have compete with each other acquire them. 
According the American Dream, all 
this competitive process terms. “Nothing 
could FORTUNE said 1939, “than the 
basic principle American libertarian economics, 
which namely, equality economic opportunity.” 
But equality opportunity the basic principle, 
this does not mean that all will finish equally. For 
the editors hastened add, equality opportunity 
does not mean equality income. “On the contrary, 
all men start with equal opportunity clear that 
some will end with bigger share the wealth 
than others.” 

And thus come another element the eco- 
nomics the American Dream, that men are not 
equal. For they were all equal, and they all began 
the competitive race equally, they would all end 
with the same rewards. They possess unequal 
amounts what FORTUNE has called “smartness.” 

But the pursuit the American Dream benefits 
the individual individual, also has profound social 
implications. brings results which accrue the 
advantage the whole society well those 
dividuals who succeed the competitive race. For 
their success redounds the benefit everyone, 
cluding those who have “failed.” Without being 
sciously motivated the direction the social wel 
fare, the successful, who constitute economic elite, 
drag society the economic ladder with them. The 
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importance this lies the fact that gives society 
large interest the maintenance the individ- 
ualistic, competitive system. Without this social béne- 
fit, may assume that economic liberty would mean 
little anyone except the members the economic 
elite—those who acquire the larger incomes. Individ- 
uals primarily motivated the desire for material 
gain could hardly expected sit passively and 
watch plutocracy grow around them without 
making move distribute its wealth. What restrains 
them the benefits they reap from the activities 
the elite rather than any moral inhibitions. And FOR- 
TUNE has doubt that even democratic electorates 
are moved these material considerations. the 
editors declared 1935, “would pleasant 
pretend that the voters democracy put moral con- 
siderations above self-interest but would not 
wise. Even downright intentional deception will 
not politically resented unless its consequences are 
materially injurious.” Thus was not the moral limita- 
tions pre-depression capitalism that placed its life 
jeopardy but rather its failure sufficiently spread 
its benefits among the masses. 


But how does this social benefit come about? How 
that men, seeking their own profit, benefit society 
whole? happens because the elite possesses 
the economic and social virtue which FORTUNE has 
called “capitalistic imagination” “entrepreneurial 
vision.” the context competitive economy, 
“entrepreneurial vision,” FORTUNE sees it, the 
ability see “profit giving the consumer more 
value for less money.” The social function that the 
elite performs that which “capitalists 
formed one way another quest profit since 
the beginning the industrial revolution.” The serv- 
ices which the economically successful businessman, 
with his capacity for “capitalist imagination,” provides 
for society giving “more for less” are several. They 
can summarized these four: improves his 
product, which among other things improves his com- 
petitive position; result, lowers his price 
and thus increases the nation’s ability buy his 
product; insofar maintains volume, offers 
steady employment his employees, who, may 
presume, though FORTUNE say so, con- 
stitute the less economically successful; 
insofar gives more for less, increases the 
national wealth society large (1938). 

But this view the functions performed the 
successful individual, while shows 


how (because competition) serves society, 
too static. Actually, competition dynamic prin- 
ciple, bringing economic change and growth. FOR- 
TUNE said 1939: 


“In healthy libertarian economy equality 
opportunity the result process which 
everyone takes part for his own advantage. The 
biggest factor the process the exercise 
capitalist imagination. The imaginative capital- 
ist constantly produces more for less, 
principal means for accomplishing this are tech- 
nological. For any given technological advance 
there are two chief economic results. the one 
hand, technological advance creates techno- 
logical unemployment, since the principal source 
saving labor cost. the other hand, 
technological advance creates technological op- 
portunity; that say, the cheaper new-type 
product finds new markets and increased sales, 
thereby creating new employment.” 


The editors FORTUNE have summed the 
social value and social interest this libertarian eco- 
nomics saying (1942): “As instruments economic 
progress, profit and its handmaiden competition have 
peers and substitutes. For although all men are 
brothers, they are not equally smart. Competition 
the device which society discovers its smart men; 
profit the device for making them their best 
work. was when men sought profit escape 
from competition that these devices lost their good 
repute.” 

the latter statement implies, not all profit seek- 
ing socially valuable. For example, some profit seek- 
ing done the establishment monopolies and 
other market restrictions. The result this “con- 
stipate” the economy. addition, there profit 
through speculation. While this may “smart” from 
one point view, does not constitute “entrepre- 
neurial vision” and does not forward economic prog- 
ress. “If you purchase lot, for instance, upon the 
expectation that the value the land going rise, 
you may performing theoretical function the 
economy, but this not the function here referred to.” 

These, then, are the principles which comprise the 
American Dream: economic liberty, competition, prof- 
it. And what has been the result? These principles 
have produced the highest standard living the 
world. They have resulted economic expansion 
that was not only “arithmetic but geometric, the 
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sense that the manpower any given number 
individuals always increased upon itself, creatively.” 
And this creative principle, according FOR- 
TUNE, which was the “heart liberty, which was 
turn the heart the American dream.” 
editors saw (1938): 


“Under the libertarian system, each economic in- 
dividual begins with self-seeking but ends—if 
successful—in benefiting al! the rest. Each 
idea generates other ideas; each attempt generates 
success. Thus, long there ingenuity and 
long there are incentives, opportunity 
increased. This was the secret American ex- 
pansion, which other land, matter what its 
resources, has achieved. And this was the prin- 
ciple that brought people the millions these 
shores 


Many have held that the reason for America’s pros- 
perity and economic expansion was not much the 
free enterprise system the resources possessed, 
that whatever system might have embraced, 
would still have been prosperous. FORTUNE, natural- 
enough, could not agree with this conclusion; 
accepted would detract from the value the Ameri- 
can Dream source inspiration. “While the U.S. 
may fact richer resources than any other 
3,000,000 square miles earth,” the editors argued 
1938, “the difference, balance were struck 
against certain equivalent areas, might not eco- 
nomically significant.” The explanation America’s 
prosperity, granting that adequate resources are 
precondition, lay the philosophy the people who 
have exploited them. 


Productive capacity and economic growth were the 
triumphant aspects the American Dream. What was 
more natural, then, than that the “new conservatism,” 
under guidance, should later turn back 
these principles alternative the values and 
policies the New Deal? But the depression 
demonstrated that these principles were bankrupt, 
that they had failed? No, for was because America 
had abandoned these principles that the depression 
was bad, and prolonged. The economy had 
drifted toward monopoly and 
Democracy had resulted special legislation for 
special interest groups. All these factors led 
decline competition and abandonment the 
free market. The competitive, profit-pursuing individ- 


ual had been abundantly successful far 
tive capacity was concerned. Granting that competi- 
tion and profit might have failed maintain 
production, nevertheless, “as motive force,” FOR. 
instruments economic progress, profit and its hand. 
maiden, competition, have peers and sub. 
stitutes.” (1942) 

rected economy, according FORTUNE, the 
restoration “liberty” and competitive 
and the “new conservatism.” long ago 1939 the 
editors saw the alternatives thusly: 


the United States the product the great 
libertarian Revolution the eighteenth 
This Revolution opened more creative oppor- 
tunities than man had ever dreamed before, 
and the result was material advance which 
changed his whole environment. The new envi- 
ronment, turn, brought forth 
and economic problems. And faced with these 
problems the citizen today has two general 
choices make. may carry the Revolution 
which set him free, and which enabled him 
build the Western Hemisphere the greatest 
industrial civilization history. may adopt 
counterrevolutionary course and, the expense 
his freedom, try conserve what has already 


been created, setting reactionary authori- 
tarian state.” 


should understood that this restoration the 
competitive, free enterprise economy does not imply 
return laissez FORTUNE considered that 
governmental intervention the economy was 
table. But this should not viewed, the 
every intelligent businessman, FORTUNE the 
business community 1942, should realize that 
could not maintain his markets without the aid 
government: 


“The counterrevolution propose not 
turn laissez faire. Laissez faire, which 
longer guarantee economic security, 
less guarantee freedom. The counterrevolu- 
tion propose return the higher values 
individualism. propose restore the crea- 
tive, risk-taking, profit-seeking, 
dividual the legitimate throne sovereign 


| 


free market. accomplish this restoration, the 
individualist must enlist the aid the very 
power that has been harassing him and whose 
instinctively distrusts: the power 
government. For this age the inertia industry 
itself allows drift the direction collec- 
tivism; and only the active and determined inter- 
vention the state can exert enough stop it.” 


The function government implement rather 
than inhibit the values and principles the American 
Dream interpreted FORTUNE. must not 
impede competition; must encourage it. must 
not impede the function served profits, the 
allocation productive resources, taxing profits 
away. This turn means that must not set govern- 
mental controls upon prices, for they too serve func- 
tion. short, must achieve its ends restoring 
rather than interfering with the free market. But 
government must sensitive means, this does 
not mean that keep its hands off the economy 
entirely. What does mean that government must 
become, effect, guardian the principles the 
free market. the editors said: unless 
ernment) becomes better policeman, the govern- 
ment will become universal administrator; and 
should then lose all economic freedom.” 


this point must consider four major problems 
which theory raises. The first these 
the place the large corporation this individual- 
istic theory American society. What, short, does 
“equality opportunity” and restoration the “crea- 
tive individual” mean composed not 
only economic individuals but also huge corpora- 
tions with tremendous resources their disposal? 
Secondly, economic expansion the old type still 
possible? The validity the principles established 
the American Dream rested upon their ability 
provide economic progress. Suppose objective factors 
longer permit expansion. Suppose, short, that 
the economy “mature.” Thirdly, what the rela- 


conservatism” seeks defend and other liberties, civil 
and political? the new conservatism, emphasizing 
economic freedom, neglecting other freedoms? are 
the non-economic freedoms related economic 
freedom that promoting the latter one defending 
all freedoms? And finally, private capitalism means 
end? 


While much ideology couched 


tionship between the economic liberty which the “new 


the free individual, one should 
more aware the modern corporation and the prob- 
lems raises than the magazine’s editors. 1950 
one their contributors described the corporation 
this fashion: “That social wonder, the giant corpora- 
tion, longer merely device for doing business; 
like that physical wonder, the sea; all piece, 
but part like any other; moving some- 
where, but one any time knows quite where; 
here stay, but refuses settle down, and 
those who know best define least. too vast 
look all once.” 

How does this social force jibe with the notion 
competitive, creative individual? What does equality 
opportunity mean under these circumstances? How 
you equalize the opportunity man who pos- 
sesses “capitalist imagination” abundance but 
corporate connection with the president Steel, 
who may possess less “capitalist imagination” but 
whose position gives him more resources with which 
work? The answer lies the peculiar meaning 
given the principle “equality opportunity” 
the “new conservatism.” does not mean, might 
have expected, that everyone should have oppor- 
tunity test himself against everyone else order 
determine who possesses “entrepreneurial vision” 
the highest degree. not much democratic 
principle functional principle im- 
portance, secondary that is, the summum bonum 
“more for less.” Thus “equality opportunity” 
applicable given social situation only the 
extent that insures competition. becomes invalid 
when endangers efficient bigness. The ruling prin- 
ciple economic efficiency. Consequently, the impor- 
tance efficiency places immediate limitation upon 
economic individualism, FORTUNE admitted 
1942: 


“The question the consumer’s mind which 
raised the beginning this report, whether 
free market, exploited for profit, his best as- 
surance that the discoveries the inventors and 
the engineers will rapidly converted general 
use. The answer this question places one im- 
mediate limit individualism; for the greatest 
technical efficiency and progress are usually (by 
means always) found the big corporations. 
Therefore would the height quixotism 
seek economic freedom indiscriminate 
attack bigness such. bigness such were 
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the real menace freedom, should licked 
before started.” 


And said six years later (1948): the rule 
competition should mean freedom entry. does 
not follow that anybody with $1,000 his pocket can 
get into steel. What need preserve and 
foster the opportunity for the kind aggressive 
tactics used the thirties National Steel.” 

What may deduce from these statements? 
would seem that insofar economic individualism 
means that everyone should producer, even 
that there should numerous small producer units 
competing with each other, the ideal rising stand- 
ard living places limitations upon the concept 
“equality opportunity.” Because its feeling that 
efficiency very large extent implicit bigness, 
FORTUNE can advocate “equality opportunity” 
only the point where price and quality com- 
petition are achieved but not the point where 
“efficiency” threatened. short, the objective 
maintain the structure corporate bigness while 
maintaining sufficient “free entry” for competition. 
(By means the concept “workable competition,” 
too complex into here, FORTUNE also managed 
restrict the number necessary for competition even 
more than one might suppose possible. 

But what The “new conservatism” 
assumes that growth is, under the proper conditions, 
objectively possible, that the dynamic controls 
competition, profit, and price can still operate. Dur- 
ing the thirties the notion that the American economy 
was “mature,” that the “frontier” longer existed, 
was popular. 1939 the editors FORTUNE dis- 
cussed the significance this pessimistic view and 
the same time attacked it. They said that their 
opinion was the United States that humanity 
would given its last chance decide between the 
individual and the state and that the choice would 
turn upon the “fact” whether economic frontier 
still existed. They told their readers: 


“As pointed out here last month the principles 
liberty are frontier principles. They grew from 
frontier; they were almost perfectly adapted 
the development frontier; and their useful- 
ness mankind lay the fact that there was 
frontier develop Hence the ultimate deci- 
sion the American people with regard their 


liberties will based upon simple question 


frontier, whether not.” 


“There school thought,” the editors cop. 
tinued, “which believes that the U.S. frontier has 
been extinguished; that there not room for ex. 
pansion comparable that the past; 
radical adjustments must made.” FORTUNE 
willing admit the plausibility this view and 
grant that some profound readjustments will 
sary the future. There the problem 
ing and maintaining the proper ratio between 
ment and consumption; and revising some our 
economic concepts “to recognize 
important role that being played big 
tions and quasi monopolies.” view, 
the readjustments which will proposed can only 
judged terms their underlying assumptions 
and the purposes which they are directed. And 
“if they are directed toward static economy, upon 
the assumption that there more frontier, they 
are inacceptable. For the evidences frontier are 
overwhelming The overwhelming fact with regard 
modern industrial research that for the past 
eighteen twenty years has been growing much 
faster than American industry itself 

According FORTUNE, then, the still pos- 
sesses “frontier.” Opportunity for economic growth 
still exists. There still place for investment, com- 
petition and profit. Once the barrier 
removed, the “new conservatism” can contend that 
the only effective system under which this 
can exploited for the benefit the masses 
through individual freedom other 
words, means the traditional system private 
enterprise. 


great deal emphasis throughout these pages has 
been upon the economic value private enterprise. 
reasonable question whether this distor- 
tion whether the “new conservatism” really believes 
that one can base complete ideology simply upon 
the economic values competition, the pursuit 
profit, and private initiative the economic sphere. 
one sense the picture have presented the 
“new conservatism” has been distorted, not that the 
emphasis has been misleading, but that have 
failed show the connection between private 
prise capitalism and non-economic values, such 
freedom speech, freedom the press, representa- 
tive government, and on. The “new 
does not deny the value these things. simply 
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asserts that their continued existence large meas- 
ure, not exclusively, dependent upon the continued 
existence the economic values; short, that de- 
mocracy and representative government cannot exist 
without free market and private enterprise, and 
that defending the latter one defends all freedoms. 

The editors FORTUNE have made the point 
that freedom general dependent upon economic 
freedom many different ways, most emphatically, 
perhaps, when they said (1942): “Let clear 
about one thing, freedom cannot live collectivist 
economy.” But doesn’t make difference, one might 
ask, whether not the traditions the people are 
democratic? possible, for example, that Great 
Britain could adopt socialism without losing her civil 
political freedoms, while Russia could not? FOR- 
TUNE says no. Citing the case “cheerful English 
lady” who had recently made the statement: “But 
course, ours will English FOR- 
TUNE commented: “That adjective, for all its glorious 
overtones freedom, will not mitigate the noun. 
‘American’ collectivism will not keep Americans free, 
either.” 

And why that socialism inevitably defeats 
freedom? There is, cbviously, the fact that ends 
producer freedom. Either industry nationalized 
the state assumes indirect control through the manip- 
ulation prices, profits, etc. And this turn, espe- 
cially where the state assumes direct control 
industry, means that the consumer loses his freedom 
choice. For while even the largest corporation 
cannot safely ignore the whims consumer who 
free take his money elsewhere, state monopoly 

Further, when the state owns controls industry 
jobs become party patronage. Those who dissent from 
the established political order will likely find them- 
selves out job. Thus the price dissent becomes 
starvation, best, poverty. private economy, 
the other hand, the dissenter can always find 
work political pressure brought 
bear his employer. 

these facts are not enough, other evidence can 
adduced. system private capitalism eco- 
power diffused; and economic power 
power. consequence, when economic 
power diffused political power. Thus the power 
government limited under system private 
capitalism and freedom more readily available than 
itis collectivized economy where all power, eco- 
and political, the hands the government. 


And finally, there the psychological effect 


free market upon men’s minds. The free market in- 
duces sense equality which the foundation 
political democracy. the free market 
pate innumerable “acts free and equal ex- 
change” which lay the ground work for the equal 
sharing political power. runs 


argument. 


FORTUNE has emphasized the importance 
economic liberty condition for freedom general, 
cannot said have done unequivocally. 
occasion the editors have almost conceded that eco- 
nomic liberty was dependent upon and furthered 
civil liberty. Certainly the implication 


the following (1941) that effect: 


“The economic reason for defending liberty 
that only individual liberty can incentives 
found powerful enough generate 
standard living throughout the world .The 
basis this system free representative govern- 
ment. The minimum liberties that define are 
contained the English constitution and more 
explicitly framed the American Bill Rights. 
the top this list place freedom worship, 
freedom speech, and freedom from unwar- 
ranted search and seizure. These are the corner- 
stones liberty. addition stand for the 
principle the open market, the right exchange 
goods, articles, and ideas for what they are worth 
without dictation the state. This the circula- 
tory system liberty. adhere the principle 
that man the creation God, whereas the state 
merely the creation man. The state is, there- 
fore, the servant man, not his master. The 
attempt make the state his master idolatry. 
will sooner later lead destruction.” 


What the reason for this equivocation about the 
relationship between political liberty and economic 
liberty? can, course, only speculate. would 
seem reasonable assume, however, that arises 
from dilemma. the one hand, FORTUNE would 


enhance the importance private capitalism 


making the sine qua non political and civil 
liberty. the other, the editors are sophisticated 
enough want escape the charge economic 
determinism hurled them Charles Beard (1944) 
and their businessmen readers Sidney Hook 
(1951). Unable find satisfactory solution this 
dilemma they have simply tried have their cake 
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and eat too never committing themselves de- 
finitely one way the other. Simply stated, their 
argument apparently that least “modern” times 
liberty seamless whole: destroy one aspect and 
you destroy all it. 

This brings final problem. capitalism 
means end? now have emphasized 
the economic justification for economic liberty, 
its contribution rising standard living with 
the latter becoming the summum bonum FOR- 
“new conservatism.” For its ability 
produce economic growth that justifies free enterprise 
and economic freedom generally. These turn pro- 
duce, are accompanied by, civil and political liberty. 

But there second justification liberty, the 
spiritual. Only under conditions liberty can man 
“raise himself stature worthy his own aspira- 
tion. The degradation slavery, whether physical 
economic, lies the fact that denies the in- 
dividual the right aspire. therefore denies God. 
see way which the good life can created 
out that denial. The good life, the contrary, can 
spring only from recognition, the part govern- 
ment well the part men themselves, 
intimate relationship between the human and the 
divine.” 

would not seem unfair conclude from these 
statements that FORTUNE apparently again in- 
volving itself equivocation attempting 
defend economic freedom making both means 
summum bonum economic growth and 
absolute, end itself because its association 
with absolute spiritual values. other words, the 
editors have attempted, consciously otherwise, 
build two walls around capitalism safety measure. 
They want argue the present time, since capital- 
ism their view successful, that the best and 
perhaps the only road higher standard living. 
But the event that this wall breached, and social- 
ism communism should prove successful 
economically than capitalism, they want able 
resort the argument that spite its economic 
deficiencies capitalism has spiritual justifications that 
transcend importance the economic. The latter argu- 
ment the present time definitely subordinate 
part thinking, but always lurking 
the closet ready pulled out and dusted off 
when needed. 

The ideology the “new conservatism,” sum up, 
thus built around the concept liberty. And 
the heart liberty generally lie the economic liber- 


ties, especially the producer liberties: the right 
enter business, compete, make profit, expand, 
Without these rights political rights The 
sanction for liberty the American Dream. The justi- 
fication for liberty generally both spiritual and 
economic. Economically produces rising standard 
living and thus justifies itself the masses; 
tually permits the individual aspire perfection 
though may never attain it. FORTUNE part 
summed its own ideology these words early 
its career (1939): 


“The United States the inheritor great 
Revolution, the core which the concept 
individual liberty. From the point view the 
libertarian, intent upon carrying this Revolu- 
tion, communism and fascism are counterrevolu- 
tionary movements. For that matter, any form 
collectivism that contemplates the final subjection 
the individual some institution reaction- 
ary form. libertarian state presumes libertarian 
economy; and the starting point such econ- 
omy must equality opportunity. 
equality opportunity presumes inequality 
the acquisition wealth. attempt distribute 
wealth income equally could succeed only 
inequalizing opportunity, and would therefore 
reactionary move. But liberty not synonymous 
with laissez faire. Liberty essential the furth- 
progress man; laissez faire, formulated 
the mercantilists the eighteenth century, has 
the other hand demonstrated its total inade- 
quacy regulator for industrial system. 
Therefore American Business, while operating 
libertarian economic system, must prepared 
admit into its affairs, representative the 
people, government profoundly concerned with 
the successful operation the economic 


for economic security, which not the same 
economic liberty, the freedom the market 
protected and enhanced: “The security area 
anteed the government can safely enlarged, 
for the interesting area, which free men compete, 
create and make money, will expand toward the 
receding stars. Thus freedom from want, like all 
achieved men are left free want.” (1942) 
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the heart the rock 


From the least likely sources, 


provocative message 


There story that intrigues without fail. con- 
cerns the castaway who lost island, seemingly 
beyond hope. But one slim chance still remains. 
fashions paper from the leaf friendly tree, mixes 
ink, and makes pen from thorn split with 
his trusty knife—all with ingenuity born 
desperation and fed unquenchable faith 
providence. Hastily scribbles note, seals into 
bottle left over from his meager stores—everything 
the last his stock, you see; every item symbolizes 
final hope—and tosses into the ocean with 
prayer that some nameless, faraway stranger will see 
and find the way his side. 

What now inside that bottle? Why, easy 
see: nothing less than all his spirit and future. This 
his message. What enthralls us, believe, the 
conception that one small bottle can shown 
contain all that makes human being what is. 
Death-bed pronouncements have this appeal; so, too, 
the last despairing, illegible sentence scrawled the 
dungeon wall; suicide notes, the condemned man’s 
final words, and the aphoristic dignity which ordi- 
nary men may rise situations crisis. What hope 
hear all these that brand truth which 
comes directly from the inside, for are sick the 
glib, the slick, the pseudo-message which gleams 
from trackless surface. 

This too imposing introduction for theme. 
Yet one sense the noble thoughts expressed here 
apply also message that might come from the 
inside rock. And from the rock, then indeed 
there are limits all where might find 
the message that each thing all the world has for 
us. For the rock is, all the mere things the world, 
the most perfect thing, the prototype all objects. 
could read the note find inside shall 


indulge fancy and imagine that was tossed 
nature into universe which not without basis 
for such faith—we would learn what that piece 
the world really like, how feels there, 
speak; and what the rest the world looks like when 
these are the horizons. How else would ever come 
appreciate, even not finally know, our own 
place the same scheme? 


One generalization first, cyclorama for our story. 
are modern, and therefore seldom see nature 
all. building, more than likely with the contrived 
rusticity tourist lodge, stands the way every 
view, and always know advance what are 
expected say when last make the final turn 
the terraced path, turn our backs briefly the 
vending machines, and gaze, comfortably inspired, 
the scene which belongs because National 
Monument. But though come the scene knowing 
all about advance, and though take away with 
image just completely packaged—summed 
captured glorious Kodachrome—we may, just pos- 
sibly may, have had one moment between breathless 
arrival and sated departure which stopped 
our tracks and really, truly looked the face na- 
ture. saw tree, the side mountain, even the 
interminably photographed waterfall. For this moment 
were not tourists, who are visitors place, but 


natives, who have residence there. And what saw 


the face nature, will offer, was its reserve, its 
pure impenetrability the presence all man’s 
doings. not true that every mark make 
nature violation? sum him up, perhaps too 
pat phrase, twentieth century man the creature 
whose mission throw beer cans the sylvan 
glade. This the generalization which will serve 
backdrop for whatever may say about the things 
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which belong nature. 

And now, returning the tale told rock— 
suppose take rock hand and flip it, that 
lands with different face next palm when 
catch it. Notice that this sentence careful 
use term which might illicitly suggest direction. 
could not properly this, for the simple reason 
that rock has directions. could not state, for 
example, that the rock, after somersaulting the air, 
lands upside down. These terms are not used de- 
scribing the way rock moves lies, for never 
either upside down right side up. The only proper 
word for referring one its “sides” face, and 
this mean any exposed observable aspect its 
surface. The word non-directional possible, 
because the rock, like all other objects, maintains 
directions space. 

This say that the rock has certain kind 
space which peculiar it—a rock-space, may 
say, distinct from the space which belongs trees, 
the space worms, birds. Our own space, 
human beings, three-dimensional; that the rock 
has direction all. Sometimes, course, appears 
that rocks are not completely non-directional 
all this. They seem some occasions fash- 
ioned particular ways which bear quite specific 
relations spatial directions—the boulder eroded 
the shape bridge, for example, the pebble 
balanced precariously the edge cliff. But these 
apparent characters not belong the rocks such. 
They are only what has been made out the rock 
each case, very much spatially oriented shapes have 
been built into manufactured objects. These configura- 
tions, which seem first glance define directions 
space, constitute most only sets directions for 
the person who looks the rock makes his own 
use out it. The direction does not inhere the 
raw material which the rock. table has top but 
bottom, chair has bottom but not top, road 
has sides and may even have crown without head 
put on, and basketball has none these—but 
all the seeming directions reside entirely the uses 
which men may put them objects. 


There one other way might make the same 
kind statement about rocks. can say that the 
rock completely the world, the simplest pos- 
sible sense. sense that the youngest infant can 
immediately and spontaneously apprehend. The rock 
the world the sense which the nipple 
the mouth. The world around the rock, covering it, 


containing it, swallowing it. And here, now, 
intriguing bypath, just the moment when our story 
needed bit lightening. Consider the fact that there 
most respectable brand psychological theory 
which builds its grand thesis about human develop. 
ment this very simple sense the word The 
theory takes note the phenomenon almost universal 
among infants take things in, incorporate them 
just the world swallows the rock, short, treat 
every movable entity though were pure object, 
This not only fascinating notion but possibly 
profound one well, even though its less 
found proponents have made the infant’s 
compassing whelming kind labial itch, least 
just another list nasty needs. But there the 
neonate, sucking down his very toes, and giving 
the lie theories which limit his nature. 

Contrariwise, very simple sense the word out 
accorded equally important place this theory. 
Just means, this theory, the result that kind 
swallowing see the infant doing, out means 
the result another, quite opposite activity which 
very young persons also indulge without limit. The 
infant begins his development making his pres- 
ence felt chiefly one way: seeks out, and de- 
mands, and grows fat on, the activity taking things 
progressed the point where correlative type 
activity open him; can make choice; 
makes himself evident chiefly terms the subtleties 
his anal activity. 

This marvelous bit observation, doubt, 
although fear that the acuity with which the data 
was observed has not been sustained its adherents 
their dealings with adults—with the result that 
they have insisted limiting the adult’s world the 
characteristics belonging the world the rock. 
But let now turn away from the 
and out. left our rock the palm hand, 
awaiting our further exploration its message. 
sume now that throw it. Its position changes 
space, that can see; but have also done some- 
thing regard time. The rock has changed 
space and changed time well, because there 
way could one without also doing the other 
unless had system for instantaneously displacing 
objects. And now that have done this, have 
actually done anything the rock such? it, its 
rock-ness, any way different? have say that 
not—at least, short injury while moving 
it. not the rock, then, which has changed, but 
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that set coordinates time and space which define 
its location. One way expressing this say that 
the four dimensions space and time are extrinsic 
the rock. Another, and more attractive, expression 
that the rock bounces around within its coordinates 
but not altered where lands with respect 


them. 


All this self-evident, you will say. tells 
that rocks not change when they are thrown 
ct. from one hand the other, and knew this. From 
our own point view, fact, the very stability 
things gives our basis for acting with confidence 
the real world. Our security goes even deeper 
“ast than the vaunted emotional security one hears much 
the these days; firmly grounded the very rock- 
ing ness rocks. 
out rock, such, rock, have said. this also 
true other familiar entities—of worms and trees 
ind and persons? will more gentle with the person; 
say only that somehow moved from one 
place another. Now that this has happened, have 
The done anything the person such? he, his 
res- person-ness, any way different? This time will 
de- have say that is. For could ever say the 
ings person, said the rock, that untouched 
has his movement through time and space, would 
one stroke have cast out all that seems axiomatic 
eties perception, not speak nostalgia, regret, and guilt. 
The person, unlike the rock, afflicted with his own 
changes. They haunt him. lives with what has 
data been and where has gone, and has little choice 
rents the matter. All that saves him, perhaps, that 
that can notice this intriguing fact, that while 
the aperson can will remember, cannot will for- 
rock. get. Forgetting process that goes along with ac- 
mics past, which fact should serve remind 
automatically. 
But this discourse about the rock, not the 
person who idly flips the rock from one hand the 
Enough has now been said, think, make 
the contrast. For the person, time and space are 
not extrinsic but intrinsic him and what 
does not bounce around, rock-like and 
its within set dimensional coordinates. 
that does not exist though all loci were equal, 
though space and time were assembly equivalent 
but And contrast, these characteristics de- 


scribe the time and space the rock. Because time 
and space for the rock are homogeneous array, the 
rock always point; but because for the person 
they are structure which intrinsic him and which 
helps form and change, the person always 
position. Here surely enough distinction 
provide the starting point for all sorts sciences. 
That this has not happened little-noticed phenom- 
enon our age, one which will furnish most edify- 
ing epilogue when reach the end our story. 


But one disturbing observation may muddle our 
sharp contrast between rock and person. There seems 
that has past: and that is, that object did 
not come into being just this instant. has been 
around for some measurable stretch time. Now 
here issue which, simple though appears, lies 
the heart the sciences. one sense, just 
noted, the rock has past; far can see, who 
are able judge these matters, the continued exist- 
ence every rock goes back time and therefore, 
would conclude, has past. But another sense 
entirely, rock-time not time pasts, nor even 
really presents; the time which peculiar rocks, 
the kind time which belongs rocks because 
what they are uniquely, can only described 
beginningless and endless aggregate instants. Ac- 
cording this latter view, the rock any moment 
totally contained within what would call present 
instant, and therefore its past and its present, such 
they are, bear relationship succession sequence 
but are simply two different instants within our own 
conception and ordering time. all matter 
whether look the issue from our own point 
view from the point view the rock. 


foolish dichotomy, you are likely mutter. Rocks, 
you will remark sagely, have points view. True, 
they not; but they least have their unique 
modes existing? being human exactly the same 
being rock? The question has bothered thinkers 
long before us, though usually they did not pose 
such crystal-clear fashion. famous paper en- 
titled “Aristotelian and Galilean modes thought,” 


Lewin, aiming establishing once and for all 


ineradicable methodological basis for the shifty 
science psychology, showed that Galileo’s great 
contribution consisted the first clear exposition 
this fundamental characteristic physical objects— 
that their time and their space was homogeneous 
array equivalent points. From this, Galileo argued 
and Lewin approvingly repeats, must concluded 
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that the rock—the prototypic physical object, you 
recall—has true past history; and therefore, Galileo 
and Lewin triumphantly point out, the scientist need 
never concern himself with the supposed past 
object order explain its present state. need 
not even know the rock’s “past” order predict 
its because there will future but 
only state which different from the one now 
existing, and second, because all that will ever 
required full knowledge the presently existing 
conditions. this argument Lewin adds the final 
proposition that psychology, intends one 
the sciences, must also deal exclusively with exist- 
ing states, fields, called them, life spaces. 
Describe these thoroughly, proposes, identify all 
the relevant forces operating the moment, and 
will then possible predict the most probable 
ensuing state. Psychology, like physics, a-his- 
torical. 

The specific rock-situation with which Galileo was 
concerned now familiar every schoolboy. the 
one which the rock falls freely through space. Phys- 
ical science indebted Galileo for his demonstra- 
tion that full knowledge the relevant conditions 
which are effective determining the rate fall— 
frictionless space, these reduce the compara- 
tive mass the rock and the earth, the distance 
between them, and the number seconds since the 
free fall began—is all that required order 
predict its rate fall after any subsequent lapse 
time. The scientist need not know care what made 
the rock fall how got the place where its fall 
began. The question, “Did she fall was she pushed?” 
relevant only for human beings. 


you are still muttering, hope you are, will 
have occurred you few sentences above that the 
scientist, introducing the term into his equation, 
represent the amount time elapsed since the be- 
ginning the rock’s fall, has sneaked back 
window just that historical past which his front 
parlor proudly boasts has eliminated. The issues 
become trickier; but let see how this criticism holds 
examination. Notice, first all, that the fact 
that the rock falls never part the equation which 
purports describe its fall. The reason for this 
clear. fall not aggregate the separate instants 
which are each described the equation. fall 
organized succession, recognizable sequence. turns 
out, therefore, that the equation describing the fall 


Galileo argued—a statement describing situation 
during ideal instant; and we, for our own purposes, 
identify that instant one series occurring during 
the succession that call fall. From the point 
view the rock, put above, there are only 
homogeneous instants—and these are just what the 
equations science attempt describe. there 
natural order which holds sway the 
then will follow that generalized description 
the instant fall—usually the abstract form 
equation—is all that needed order describe 
the conditions any specific instant, that is, predict 
the status the rock some other instant time, 

This how that the term Galileo’s 
tion, though seems refer illicitly the past 
the falling rock, more than reference 
specific aspect the immediate present. The term 
belongs completely the present instant does 
figure representing the measured height adult 
—although height, like the passage time during 
fall, inescapably suggests concern with his- 
tory. look the matter otherwise, did the Greeks 
the time Aristotle, requires that one assign 
the rock the characteristics that usually reserve 
for human beings. One would then claim, did the 
Greeks, that the fall rock was the result some 
factor intrinsic this case, its heaviness—and 
that such factors determined its history. this case 
science would consist, not the increasingly general 
statement conditions instantaneously operative 
momentary field, but the elucidation the qual- 
ities applicable each kind substance. 

The dichotomy, which seemed foolish only few 
paragraphs back, now takes new light. 
out pertinent fundamental way the dis- 
tinction between rocks and people. ought not 
have told that such difference exists; yet 
strangely, this so. The blame, believe, lies with 
the Galileans our day. Galileo must the 
credit for freeing the modern mind from the one-sided- 
ness which characterized Greek science. They insisted, 
effect, that there was only one kind time and 
space—only one point view, speak—and that 
rocks had this well humans. Galileo demonstrated 
that the world the rock had distinctive characteris 
tics its own; and the approach which devised 
for manipulating these characteristics, and for 
ing the adequacy the manipulations, has come 
known the scientific method. his own age, 
when the first glorious strides toward secular world 
were being taken, his contribution was matter 
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desperate intellectual need. But our owm day the 
extension the Galilean mode thought, 
Lewin has called it, causes reaction far the 
other extreme. The Greeks treated the rock per- 
son, studied its qualities, and provided with living 
history. Today the practitioners scientism treat the 
person rock, abstracting him from 
and predicting his responses forces operating the 
immediately present field. 

has become imperative once again listen 
the message from inside the rock. do, think 
will able make series distinctions all the 
way scale nature, from rock through tree and 


The Garden 


commentary the triptych 
Madrid] 

you see that orgy color 

Backed faint white, rheumy and 

Undistinguished, 
middleaged colors 

Conceived distempered eye, 

Abused, spread thin, and left rot 

shattered pilings 

Outside the junctures what call 

Standard Time? 


Call show meaty evil setting 

Teeth edge with brushes’ 
Framed spectre pointing out the 

Same old Misconceptions, entanglements, 
Pratfalls, 


Analogous what the heart. 


Some the lovers are wounded, course, 
But none seem really mind the 

Incidental agony being 

roasted, quartered, disemboweled; 
fact these seem conventions the age: 
Standard consequence incurred for 
the glands. 


And who can say but what the gilded monsters, 
Rather than the punishing instrumentalities 

That they appear, 

Are not, fact, trying desperately 

Purge the place before the Queen Hearts 


worm and bird man. the very beginning the 
scale find the along the surface 
its time but never dipping in, never leaving behind 
wake time. Rock-time special kind time. 
The rock never but it, just the rock 
never location but point space. Nothing 
can ensue this world, neither past nor future. These 
can come only with the next step the scale, when 
totally new factor introduced: growth. But that 
another chapter. 


Joseph Lyons, research psychologist associated 
with the Veterans Administration Hospital, Lexing- 
ton, Kentucky, frequent contributor. 


Arrives, the Old Man sends his Son. 


There must tall unpainted wind 
Mustering its strength behind the 
Fleshtowers there: 


About topple the ungainly pair 
Posing limbs intertwined and upsidedown, 


About freeze the dallying troupe 

Bathing whatever the pool holds, or, 
Foreparts locked within paper heart, 
Ignoring the owl’s prodigious question, 


wind snap the griffin’s spine, 
drop innocuous leaves unseasonably: 


Anything stop the horror, 
and spirit them, 
Airborne fishes, monsters, lovers—all, 
destiny they must expect somehow, 
Beyond the grasp the startled deer and 
The decent bronzeyed turtles who are 
Sick the singing, the shameful athletics, 
The painted kisses and the howling fun— 


_Who want none it, 


And know that everything would just fine— 
only the beasts were gone. 


And your right, ladies and gentlemen, 
Bosch’s conception hell. 


WILLIAM CORRINGTON 
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CHARLES RAINES 


Faulkner and human freedom 


neglected theme the 


Yoknapatawpha sagas 


his book Dostoevsky Nicholas Berdyaev pointed 
out that 


surprising that has not been sufficiently 
noticed that for Dostoevsky the theme man and 
his destiny the first place the theme free- 
dom, that freedom the centre his conception 
the world, that his hidden pathos pathos 
freedom that freedom the kernel his 
work and the key the understanding his 
philosophy. 


less surprising that this underlying theme 
Faulkner’s work has been similarly overlooked. 
Most those who have attempted elucidation 
moral and philosophic position have been 
social critic religionist some sort vaguely 
returning some indefinable pseudo-moralistic posi- 
tion. 

While true that Faulkner has worked from 
legend myth; that there are social implications 
his work, since writing from human history; 
and that the terms often uses, pity, courage, pride, 
sacrifice, are reminiscent Western world moral sys- 
tems, these are not the true centers his inquiry into 
the predicament man: they serve merely basis, 
frame reference from which speak. Freedom 


the major theme his work, Dostoevsky’s, 
and Faulkner has developed particular point view 
toward this human problem. order gain clear 
vision Faulkner’s work and his position must 
inquire into his treatment the problem human 
freedom. 

This inquiry must start from the premise 
work that man basically free choose, and 
that this freedom consists man’s ability choose 
his ends. the utmost importance remember 
that Faulkner conceives freedom the sense 
man’s individual need define himself, that, 
Sartre has put it, ‘to free’ does not mean ‘to 
obtain what one has wished’ but rather ‘by oneself 
determine oneself wish’ (in the broad sense 
choosing). other words success not important 
freedom.” this sense, Faulkner uses it, freedom 
implies responsibility, and these two conditions, free- 
dom and responsibility, produce burden which man 
must bear directly his own shoulders individual. 
Berdyaev further points out that Dostoevsky was 
sidered cruel because refused relieve man 
the burden freedom. This the same burden under 
which most Faulkner’s characters labor, 
Faulkner, like Dostoevsky, often appears cruel and 
rejected many such because will not relieve 
man the responsibility which the necessary 
dition freedom; that is, not willing 
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promise with easy, dishonest solution man’s 
problems. The quest for freedom leads 
characters down difficult road full horror, de- 
struction and suffering. Tragedy results because where 
there freedom there possibility, and this implies 
the enormous possibility destruction division 
the self leading crime and violence. 

There are two basic images freedom 
work: the primitive, innocent forest: that doomed 
wilderness whose edges were being constantly and 
punily gnawed men with plows and axes who 
feared because was the .”; and flight, 
which manifested the attempts escape those 
who are aware encroachments upon freedom 
given place and time. Harry The Wild Palms, for 
example, moves from town town prolonged 
attempt escape into what thinks will better 
place and time, or, that is, more free than the place 
and time has just left. Also there are those who 
seek escape from within the circle the self 
outward, external frame reference which 
will relieve them, they hope, the responsibility for 
their own choices. 

The forest appears most Faulkner’s stories 
(The Bear, for example) having been one time 
ultimate freedom: the animals are free 
roam and the Indian inhabitants are not burdened 
challenges their freedom from the plows and axes 
men.” The forest, however, does not remain 
free, for, Irving Howe puts it, “the necessities 
living force man violate nature, and for that viola- 
tion pays with the loss freedom, never again 
fully The Compsons, the Spains, the 
Sutpens and their like sell out the forces mech- 
anization, which are the forces destruction, and 
with this ultimate encroachment comes the ultimate 
loss freedom. Thus William Van con- 
that the wilderness “is kind neurotic 
dream, escape from rather than attempt solve 
the present injustice” erroneous the destruction 
the wilderness seen symbol man’s en- 
croachment upon his own possibility for freedom. 


Thomas Sutpen Absalom! Absalom! good 
example the attempt flight, for Sutpen believes 
that building new plantation, called “Sutpen’s 
Hundred,” can thereby escape responsibility; that 
say, believes that this structure can ob- 
himself. The act objectification would enable 
him leave himself behind and become, instead, 
what represented by. That is, would longer 


Thomas Sutpen but would become what repre- 
sented Sutpen’s Hundred. This act would release 
him from the burden responsibility. Sutpen, then, 
tries make compromise, which Faulkner regards 
impossibility because leads, the instance 
Sutpen, self-destruction. Sutpen, like other Faulk- 
ner characters who attempt compromise objec- 
tifying their personal responsibility for choices, might 
compared young man who, unable make 
certain decision, seeks shirk the responsibility for 
the decision asking the advice someone else. 
finds, however, that the problem, that is, the choice 
and responsibility, are still his. unable escape 
his problem precisely because the problem ultimate- 
and exclusively his own. short, Sutpen finds that 
the tradition, being external himself, totally in- 
adequate his internal needs. 


this sense, Faulkner may placed the “di- 
vided stream” modern literature. One tributary, 
chiefly represented such writers Eliot and 
Graham Greene, deals with the problem freedom 
but attempts objectify man’s problems choice 
systems which are ultimately external man and 
which present preordained choices; while Faulkner, 
the opposite tributary, faces man directly with the 
burden choice and leaves the individual him- 
self make his own choices world possibility. 
Faulkner thus most closely allied with such Eu- 
ropean writers Dostoevsky, Kafka, Sartre and 
Camus and Americans such Hawthorne, Melville 
and Hemingway, who hold that the dignity man 
commensurate with his ability accept enormous 
responsibility. Perhaps Joe Christmas Light 
August and Isaac McCaslin The Bear are the best 
examples. Both men show the ultimate dignity free 
human beings their courage, even though they are 
limited restrictions their freedom and are only 
sublime moments able exert the full force 
human freedom: Christmas the moment 
death, which the moment his final desperate 
breakthrough into total freedom, when “the pent 
black blood seemed rush like released breath 


itself alone serene, itself alone triumphant”; and 


Isaac the moment mystically able commune 
with the primeval forest: “He had already relin- 
quished, his will stood for moment—a 
child, alien and lost the green and soaring gloom 
the markless wilderness. Then relinquished com- 
pletely it.” Ike then chooses repudiate the in- 
heritance land and money left him his grand- 
father and “corrupted” his grandfather and father. 
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They have sold the piece piece until there 
longer room for the bear, Old Ben, roam, and 
longer room for freedom. This loss, Ike, ir- 
revocable and refuses compromise with it; rather, 
chooses exert his freedom the fullest extent 
possible. Both these men, Joe Christmas and Isaac 
McCaslin, then, attempt desperately, Robert Penn 
Warren has put it, “to define themselves human” 
the face the consequence that self-destruction 
may the wages self-definition. 

And this precisely where those terms that many 
have taken signify traditional “virtues” come into 
play. When Faulkner spoke his Nobel Prize award 
speech the old universal truths love and 
honor and pity and pride and compassion and sacri- 
fice,” many decided that what wanted was simply 
return some better time and place, some Garden 
Eden which man relieved choice; but Faulk- 
ner writes long after the Garden Eden and 
wants man accept the challenge self-definition 
—to accept responsibility, Christmas and McCaslin 
both did, world cut off from the garden. These 
terms have often been mistaken for desire for 
ultimate flight; whereas what Faulkner wants not 
flight but courageous assertion human freedom 
and accepfance personal responsibility, even though 
this may mean self-destruction. wants endurance 
the face myriad encroachments upon the pos- 
sibility for total freedom. Man’s effort must 
break the bonds these losses. 

“Always emotion must writes 
Irving Howe, “response must exceed situation. This 
the source the fury and strain behind 
vision life and the agonized prose expressing that 
vision; the source his preoccupation with the 
word that seems dominant his writing—outrage.” 
Faulkner’s characters, that is, are outrage the 
process encroachment, and fury and passion they 
attempt break out into total freedom. 

characters may regarded, then, all 
other things being equal, group prisoners con- 
fined for life. They are given two choices: they may 
justify their existence, they may compromise with it, 
they may even capitalize upon (as the Snopes, 
who use their freedom self-will and self-interest 
they may, the proper moment, having prepared 
themselves endurance gain the proper balance 
acceptance, attempt break forth once again into 
complete freedom. Faulkner has attempted show 
the way, not the way goodness, which mere- 
means hiding, externalizing and systematizing, 


but the final breakthrough into total freedom, 
regardless the consequences. The dignity man, 
then, consists his attempts the total realization 
freedom, however feeble these attempts may be, 
intend writings,” Faulkner has said, “as the 
phrase which appeared all over the walls during 
the last war (in America) ‘Kilroy Kilroy 
has been here. write say death.” 


Thus one chief preoccupations with 
time, which sees perhaps the most serious threat 
freedom. Time produces death, and death the 
end everything; therefore man must endure with 
dignity knowing that project his can ever 
complete, that death the last frontier possibility 
McCaslin, thinking his wife, says “She 
She was born lost. were all born lost.” Man 
victimized and restricted not only the present but 
the past, and Faulkner’s works there dis- 
tinction between the two: small voice,” says Gavin 
Stevens Intruder the Dust, sound sensitive 
lady poet the time youth said the scattered 
tea goes with the leaves and every day sunset dies: 
yesterday’s sunset and tea both are 
inextricable from the scattered and indestructible un- 
infusable grounds blown through the endless cor- 
ridors tomorrow, into the shoes will have 
walk and even the sheets will have (or try) 
sleep between: because you escape nothing, you 
flee nothing; the present what doing the running 
and tomorrow night nothing but one long sleepless 
wrestle with omissions and regrets.” This 
lack distinction time occurs precisely because 
time presents barrier the total realization free- 
dom: one the chief enemies freedom since 
man may not choose not die. This the “pathos 
freedom” which Berdyaev spoke. 

Again, when Quentin Compson’s father gives him 
his watch, The Sound and the Fury, says 
Quentin: 


Quentin, give you the mausoleum all hope 
and desire; it’s rather excrutiatingly apt that you 
will use gain the reductio absurdum all 
human experience which can fit your individual 
needs better than fitted his his 
give you not that you may remember time, 
but that you might forget now and then for 
moment and not spend all your breath trying 
conquer it. Because battle ever won said. 
They are not even fought. The field only reveals 
man his own folly and despair and victory 
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illusion philosophers and fools. 


Thus, after Quentin has destroyed the watch apd 
prepares destroy himself can feel some measure 
freedom, though not victorious. “It because 
has forgotten time that the hunted negro Light 
August suddenly achieves his strange and horrible 
happiness,” Sartre has written, and has argued 
correctly that there fatality this, although also 
should taken into account that this instance the 
supreme act freedom performed, since Christmas 
transcends even the most severe limitation freedom, 
which death. But Sartre has also pointed out that this 
leaves man without future and concluded: like 
his art, but not believe his metaphysics.” Per- 
haps what Sartre failed see, and part could not 
have seen since his essay The Sound and the Fury 
was written before the publication The Bear and 
the Nobel Prize award speech, was that 
view the possibility free man always the pos- 
sibility the breakthrough into total freedom sur- 
mounting the obstacles and restrictions put upon it— 
this the moment “temporality” which Sartre 
speaks, and although this moment may occur the 
final one, the instances Quentin Compson 
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and Joe Christmas, least moment toward 
which man may project himself Christmas and 
Compson did. This expanded even further The 
Bear, which Isaac McCaslin not only projects him- 
self toward the moment total freedom, but over 
life span extending even beyond the time span 
the novel itself. This project toward the total exertion 
freedom, short, Faulkner’s way saying 
death. the possibility for the act freedom 
that constitutes man’s future. 

Sartre’s early conclusions about Faulkner’s works, 
then, must regarded least partially erroneous 
Faulkner’s underlying thesis the need for man’s 
exertion his freedom its fullest extent acts 
freedom. Faulkner does fact hold, with Sartre, that 
“Man not the sum what has, but the totality 
what does not yet have,” and this thing that 
man might have, this possibility, seen dimly but with 
persistence Faulkner with all its demands, produc- 
ing horror, absurdity, alienation, division and despera- 
tion, total freedom. 
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WALTER TOMAN 


THE DO-IT-YOURSELF LIVING SPACE 


The neighbors the Peters family, the Vavras, had 
been audible all day through the wall. first Mrs. 
Peters had surmised that they were driving nails into 
the wall next door order hang pictures. But Mr. 
Peters recognized the noise that chisel was being 
used well; was rather piercing noise, even 
though was muted the wall between. had 
said that the Vavras were either making holes order 
seat the nails firmly, that they had something 
much heavier than pictures hang, possibly book- 
shelf clothes pegs even pendulum clock. was 
improbable, had thought, that they were hanging 
pictures, because the hammering and chiseling had 
been going too long for that, and besides, seemed 
concentrated the middle the wall. Mrs. 
Peters thought that the Vavras might scraping their 
wall, that they might want paint their apartment 
and were doing part the work themselves order 
save money. The two tried not pay any attention 
the hammering. 

After some hours trying occupy themselves 
order not distracted the noises coming from 
the neighboring apartment, they gave up, and irritated 
and curious they stepped the wall behind which the 
Vavras were inexorably work. 


“It sounds they’re both hammering,” said Mrs. 
Peters. 

“Of course both hammering. It’s two ham- 
mers working.” Mr. Peters couldn’t imagine that much 
noise from one hammer. 

With their ears the wall they tried make out 
the area within which the people next door were 
chiseling, and were faced with the conclusion that 
must rectangle the size door, the middle 
the wall. 

the early evening the noise became loud that 
Mrs. Peters said jokingly, “Any moment now they 
should breaking through us.” However, the 
hammering and chiseling stopped, and just Mr. 
and Mrs. Peters were looking each other relief, 
the wall shook with frightful muffled blow and 
opening appeared, jagged hole. Mr. Vavra, the 
other side, said, “Good evening.” 

The Peterses returned the greeting, surprised the 
form this visit. But Mr. Vavra’s head disappeared. 
There followed another five six 
and under them the middle the wall collapsed 
reveal hole the size and shape door. Mrs. Peters 
wrung her hands little over the masonry that was 
falling into their room. But she made friendly face, 
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and Mr. Peters was glad that least the noise had 
stopped now. 

Mr. Vavra and friend came through the opening 
the wall, threw Mr. Peters the floor and tied him 
up. Mrs. Vavra likewise came out the wall and 
advanced Mrs. Peters, blocking her, resolutely and 
skillfully, from aiding her husband. 

Mr. Peters was rendered defenseless, and the two 
men tied Mrs. Peters well, carrying them into 
the next room the apartment. They unhinged the 
door this room and set about breaking off the door- 
post. Mr. Vavra’s friend dragged some bricks and 
helped Mrs. Vavra with trough mortar. 

Mrs. Peters asked the three them what all this 
was supposed mean. her horror Mrs. Vavra told 
her candidly, “It means that lost room. 
taken it, it’s ours, and for this she pointed 
the door with only strip the doorpost left, which 
Mr. Vavra presently ripped out door 
going walled up. Well, you know, Mrs. Peters, 
expecting, third month, and need 
for the baby that’s the way.” 

The three began lay bricks, working very quickly 
and Mrs. Peters said her husband, “Since Mrs. Vav- 
pregnant, she probably didn’t any chiseling 
when they were breaking through into our apartment. 
The two chisels heard must have been Mr. Vavra’s 
and his friend’s.” That was all Mrs. Peters said, and 
Mr. Peters didn’t say anything all, didn’t reply 
his wife, didn’t even nod his head. 

Mr. Vavra climbed over the wall which was being 
erected—it was already knee-high—fished the apart- 
ment key out Mr. Peters’ pants pocket, put 
his own pocket, and climbed back over the wall. 

“We'll come from the corridor when the bricks 
have set bit, and untie you,” finally said way 
explanation, and added that they worry, 
for his wife would give them something eat and 
drink until then; why didn’t they just yell they 
wanted anything? 

The two Vavras and their friend continued laying 
brick, and short time the door was walled up. The 
next morning they brought house painter who 
slapped plaster the new piece wall, smoothed 
it, dried and day later tastefully painted over it. 
the point the breakthrough carpenter put 
and three days after their apartment had 
been broken into, Mr. and Mrs. Peters were untied 
and tendered thousand pardons for the unavoidable 
curtailment their freedom movement. 

This how the residents Scheffel House High 


Street found new method alleviating the shortage 
living space. The method caught on, and soon there 
was chiseling many other places the building. 
But turned out that the party who undertook 
breakthrough into his neighbor’s apartment 
always emerge the victor. Those who became ap- 
prehensive that they were danger invited their 
friends come their defense. The fourth attempt 
breakthrough was the first unsuccessful one: 
those who had broken through were not able over- 
power their neighbors, but were themselves thrown 
the ground and tied up, and, far from gaining 
room, they lost one. bit later still, aggressors were 
thwarted because the endangered people had quickly 
adopted the defense having iron wall erected, 
against which chisels and hammers were blunted 
broken. course, they found weapon against this 
defense too. The iron walls were attacked with acetyl- 
ene torches, but even that did not ensure successful 
invasion. Those endangered formed alliances, and 
after opening had been created, there always 
ensued bitter struggle, which, often not, 
the aggressors were defeated. for the overpowered, 
they had taken care while the walls the 
conquered room were being closed. This greatly 
handicapped the aggressors, especially after the in- 
troduction reinforced concrete instead bricks. 
This hardened more slowly than the mortar between 
the bricks, and for long took harden the 
conquered had fed and taken care of. 

When the situation Scheffel House was becoming 
more and more unstable, and everybody felt menaced 
everybody else almost every moment, became 
the practice, following successful breakthrough and 
the overpowering the not only wall 
the door, but tear down the entire wall and 
replace wall reinforced concrete. This con- 
stituted severe expense for the victors, but rein- 
forced concrete wall was safeguard 
against retaliatory attack. 

This safeguard, too, was safe only until one tenant 
Scheffel House got the idea not breaking through 


sideways but upward, into the apartment the floor 


above. The first attempt this kind failed, because 
the people the upper story succeeded easily kick- 
ing the aggressors down into their own apartment. 
They finally gave and closed, best they could, 
the breach the ceiling. The innovators were an- 
noyed because the novel idea they had had was not 
yet well enough thought out ensure unqualified 
success. The thing would have been break 
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through below rather than above, and although they 
did this later, somebody else had successfully beaten 
them with this variant. 

The residents began protect themselves against 
these ceiling and floor invasions with iron plates and 
reinforced concrete ceilings. Against this safeguard 
there was developed the so-called combination attack 
which involved breaking into the apartment above, 
concluding Treaty Transit with the tenant there, 
pressing from there into the adjacent apartment, 
signing similar treaty with that party and finally 
making concentric downward thrust into the apart- 
ment one’s actual neighbor. Treaties and contracts 
seemed accepted practice, and there even 
were reinsurance and alliance treaties. Unfortunately, 
the treaties were occasionally broken least for- 
gotten. Explosive charges were also used finally, 
order make the first inroads, but these were not 
very powerful, and even they were not used without 
previous warning those affected. 

That how things went Scheffel House. The 
methods might change, but the principle never did, 
except one case. The Krikava family one day dis- 
mantled the iron plates which they had put for 
the protection their apartment, and did not offer 
any resistance when soon afterward they lost one 
room and then another. When the third room was 
stake, the Krikava’s little son came blows with the 
aggressors and kicked them the shins. His parents 
apologized for his rudeness. After the loss the third 
room, the Krikavas were finally deprived their hall 
and kitchen, and seemed that they would have 
lodge the corridor. The tenants Scheffel House 
decided, with overwhelming majority general 
assembly held the boiler room, restore their hall 
the Krikavas. They even agreed declare the hall 
neutral territory, and almost all tenants signed this 
declaration immunity. The few who did not sign 
least promised verbally adhere it. 

This was the only exception the principle 
which the shortage living space was solved 
Scheffel House. 

Some six years later, January, one Leo Zischek 
was caught trying lay cable his cellar. Wild 
suspicions had led few tenants investigate the 
matter, for some time previously Leo had had several 
boxes brought into his cellar. This itself would not 
have attracted attention, but the cellars which were 
the disposal the individual tenants for storing 
coal and potatoes were all rather small. The fighting 
for living space had not extended the cellars, 


that everyone had cellar bigger and smaller 
than any other Several residents 
House wondered where Leo was putting all those 
boxes. 

The matter was forgotten for was tacitly agreed 
that the cellars business. Only when 
Leo was observed putting the cable his cellar were 
the boxes remembered. Naturally suspicious anyway, 
they confronted Leo skulking the basement 
manner which longer left any doubt that the cable 
was intended into his cellar; they forced him 
surrender his keys, entered his cellar, found trap- 
door the floor, opened it, went down, and saw 
the boxes. They were room which Leo had ap. 
parently dug and reinforced himself. was far 
bigger than his original space, and extended below 
the adjoining cellars well. Here were those boxes, 
neatly stacked. 

The boxes, course, contained dynamite. The cable 
was supposed ignite explosive charge capable 
blowing the entire apartment house. But 
didn’t intend that, Leo averred with his hands 
folded piously; only wanted threaten so. 
wanted have weapon the fight for living 
space which would outdo all other weapons. 
hankered after some new room demanded back 
one had lost, would longer enter force, 
but simply say, like have this room, and you 
don’t give me, the whole Scheffel House going 
the air.” 

They released Leo, but ripped from the wall the 
cable which ran through little hole the floor 
Leo’s apartment, down the hallways and 
into the cellar. All the tenants the house were in- 
formed his plan. 

That had happened January. Until then the fight 
for living space had proceeded inexorably, with 
casional innovations, but nothing this revolutionary. 
There had been general assembly year and half 
previously order improve conditions, but the 
only result had been the decision replace the 
solete lock the front gate with patent lock. Now 
came the real turning point the big battle. had 
been expected that the tenants would shudder this 
devilish plan and lynch Zischek. But soon another 
tenant brought boxes dynamite into his cellar, the 
first ones midnight that one would see, but the 
others boldly broad daylight. The tenants caught 
this fellow and tried stop him, but instead found 
themselves threatened. had time fuse 
said, which would have keep setting ahead 
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the house was not the air. And how 
could that, asked, they didn’t let 
him immediately? 
became impossible prevent tenants from put- 
ting ever-increasing numbers the boxes dynamite 
their cellars, excavating more rooms for this purpose 
and finally going down even farther order 
able stock-pile more dynamite than they supposed 


their neighbors have stored. Now the size each 
subcellar room was limited the size the original 
but any depth was allowed. this manner, 
Scheffel House was, the literal and moral sense 
the word, undermined. 
When all tenants had laid their stores dy- 
namite, certain calm ensued. Only seldom did some- 
one bring new box into the house, and even the 
the threat time fuses and the thin wires 
which could torn with unauthorized handling was 
made obsolescent. one had threaten with such 
things any more, was understood. The stockpiles 
dynamite were conceded each the other, nor 
did any infringe anyone else’s store. Even the fights 
for living space died down, presumably because great- 
goals had taken their place. 
say that certain calm ensued referred only 
external signs. outside visitor, Scheffel House 
now usually seemed more peaceful than any other 
house. But behind the scenes conditions were more 
unquiet than ever. The idea the cable which was 
from the apartment through the hallways and 
staircases the stores dynamite one’s own cellar 
way; that much was clear. The others would 
immediately have torn out any cable that they might 
encountered the corridor and staircase walls. 
The problem was then run one’s cable down 
way that one had, one’s own apartment, 
the button which could set off the explosion Scheffel 
House. For, after all, the defense their own apart- 
ments had been the reason that the occupants had 
begun lay stores dynamite. least they all 
have defensive rather than aggressive mo- 
had tives, and for this very super-weapon, the exploding 
this the entire house means dynamite, they had 
have, home, the means setting off. button 
the their writing desks, night tables, the 
friendly hearth. 


Leo Zischek, who had married Ursula Angst the 
before, was the most fanatical pursuer these 
plans, for, after all, had originated the idea and 
thus had been carrying the great goal his bosom 


for the longest period. Since wanted especial- 
smart about this time, consulted with his 
wife good deal. always sketched the ideas and 
she developed common-sense way the possible 
reactions the other tenants. The first usable idea 
which resulted this fashion involved the secret use 
the lightning-rod wire which ran down near 
window the Zischek apartment. 

Ursula clapped her hands and laughed. She began 
improvise this plan. “We could fool them 
running insulated cable the wall beside the 
copper lightning rod. They will notice it, cut the 
cable, and then can run down another one outside 
some other place. cut that too, and they may 
even try themselves lay cables the outside walls, 
and sure shooting, we'll have distracted them from 
our real intention.” 

Triumphantly they set work. The trick with the 
lightning rod worked, and others began run cables 
down the outside walls; was touching see with 
what ingenious methods they tried camouflage their 
activities. One put flower decorations the house 
walls, and another even built entire scaffolding and 
pretended whitewashing the wall. But the ten- 
ants were suspicious, caught all the ruses, and 
sooner later, the cables were discovered and cut. 
The tenants even arrived the sophistication en- 
joying letting some sucker work project, and 
destroying only when his work was nearing com- 
pletion. Finally, one the tenants, taking chances, 
cut the lightning rod well. 

With the failure the outside wall means 
supporting cable, one tenant, more industrious than 
wise, decided try drilling down through the thick 
outside wall and laying his cable within this stout 
protection bricks and mortar. There were two 
results: was discovered, and was copied. 

Now everybody listened the outside walls his 
apartment hear whether someone was worming his 
way through, and the tenants the basement were 
suddenly kept under constant surveillance. The oc- 
cupants the upper floors had made this arrange- 
ment and organized the guard such way that each 


his turn ordered watches. Day and night the 


basement windows were patrolled. Others stood guard 
the corridors listen for suspicious noises. Still 
others were stationed the sub-basement with in- 
structions raise alarm they heard anything 
from the direction the cellar ceiling. 

The idea building tunnel from the outside run- 
ning toward Scheffel House was the predictable next 
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One was started and discovered, and others tried 
.t. Even Leo set work spot nearly four hundred 
yards from the house. But when came home from 
worx tired one day, Ursula told him that she had 
thought the matter over and considered senseless: 
supposing someone reached his cellar through this 
tunnel, how would get the cable from his apartment 
the tunnel entrance? Leo scratched his head 
astonishment. How stupid can you get? But one 
must find out that the project was senseless one; 
let them working. fact, was going 
continue himself, set others good example, and 
both them should think hard what else they 
could try get control Scheffel House. 

his way home from working his tunnel one 
day, Leo watched children set fire rags soaked 
with gasoline dropping burning matches until they 
hit. Then was conceived the idea which was 
determine the further fate Scheffel House. 

“We are going put cannon our apartment,” 
said Ursula when arrived home, “and fix 
that vertically aimed the cellar. We'll shoot with 
shells that penetrate all floors before they detonate 
the cellar. When fire, not only our dynamite 
charge will explode, but everybody else’s too. Actual- 
ly, doesn’t matter whose charge goes off first. We'll 
have the cannon delivered our apartment small 
parts, and then we'll assemble it. connect the 
cannon trigger electric button which can 
place writing desk one our night 
tables, and presto, are command the whole 
house!” 

Ursula gave Leo hug and told him that was 
genius. not easy matter assemble can- 
non apartment, especially vertical position, 
but they did it. Oh, neither Leo nor any his neigh- 
bors were governed convenience. Five days later, 
standing the Zischeks’ bedroom, loaded and ready 
fire, with the little electric button waiting 
pressed, was handsome piece steel, with the barrel 
pointed toward the center the earth. beautiful 
was the cannon that Leo felt romantic for moment 
and compared stork just ready gobble 
frog. How long was it, incidentally, since they had 
last seen such animals? And Ursula patted the cannon 
tenderly. 

Then there rose little difference opinion be- 
tween Ursula and Leo. Leo wanted the dictator 
Scheffel House; wanted convene general 
assembly and tell them that now had the power 
blowing the house from his bedroom. Ursula 


would not allowed attend the assembly, 


added, for she would have stay the bedroom 


order press the button even while the assembly 
was still session, need be. Ursula, the other 
hand, was the opinion that was better wait 
that they must present their demands more moderately 
and more calmly. Nevertheless, Leo insisted 
vening the tenants immediately and got ready 

Ursula stamped her foot portentously; was bad 
sign. 

“And thought you were genius! Please, take 
all back. You the sense 

“Ursula, what you mean? that what 
have been waiting for all these years? You are not 
making sense, Ursula.” 

“Go ahead, ahead. Have your meeting. Just 
member that I’m here with the button, and what 
say goes.” 

“You dare!” 

“Oh, I?” 

“You dare!” 

“Oh, I?” 

“You dare,” said Leo for the third time, 
having convinced himself his own bravery, and 
went over the brink and out the door. 

Ursula heard him running along the corridor, 


ing, “General assembly! General assembly!” Then she 


did dare and pressed the button. 

From the moment the cannon went off, Leo 
tenth second which think that the cannon 
worked fine, but the fuse lit, and that she had 
not blown the house after all. All the other parties 
who, course, heard the crash, also thought that this 
was the blasting Scheffel House and that was 
failure. Oh, was very very happy tenth 
ond, the first good thing years. Then the dynamite 
exploded, Scheffel House went the air man- 
ner beyond description, and today the site where 
the house once stood, there nothing but giant 
crater which goes down into the earth, deep that 
lava fumes emanate from its bottom. 

Recently construction men have mused over the 
problem, one even took option the site for 
seven days, but the immensity this hole has dis- 
couraged all thoughts building again. 


Walter Toman teaches Brandeis University. The 
story offered here was translated from the German 
Harry Zohn, and taken from Kindly Contagion, 
copyright 1959, special permission the publishers, 
The Bobbs-Merrill Company, Inc. 
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LESLIE FIEDLER 


The contest light and darkness 


odd, ambitious novels 


the Leatherstocking series 


Read against the factual background Cooper’s own 
life well the lives most his readers, the 
Leatherstocking romances seem the simplest kind 
wish-fulfilment fantasies. Lawrence, his im- 
mensely illuminating study Cooper, lists the obvious 
contrasts between reality and myth set the series: 
The Wigwam vs. Hotel—Chingachgook vs. 
Wife—Natty Bumppo vs. Humble Self; and 
underlines the particular pathos the final contrast 
quoting from one letters describing his 
social activities Europe: “In short, were the 
table two counts, one monsignore, English Lord, 
ambassador and humble self.” all seems pat 
enough, this turning from relished yet somehow 
resented real life society dream life nature: 
Walter Mitty story with Walter Mitty off- 
stage author—and therefore Walter Mitty story 
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The secret theme James Fenimore Cooper 


told without irony. But more complex than this; 
for deeply implicated the boyish reverie that turns 
the harried husband and breadwinner into the man 
the woods with gun, modest and potent once, 
are disturbing sexual overtones, which combine with 
and are reinforced uneasy ambivalence toward 
the problem race relations. 

order see clearly what involved, will 


look closely The Last the Mohicans. 


was not Cooper’s own favorite the series (he pre- 
ferred The Deerslayer), but has always been the 
world’s because there defined almost perfectly 
the basic myth Leatherstocking. Not merely are 
elements scattered through the other four romances 
here gathered together: the good Indian and the bad, 
the dark Maiden and the fair, the genteel lover and 
the stern, tender-hearted father, the comic tenderfoot 
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and the noble red patriarch; these elements are pre- 
sented their pure essences. Natty nowhere more 
super-eminently his sententious, cool, resourceful self, 
Chingachgook nowhere more noble terrifyingly 
home the woods (and his meanings are 
reinforced Uncas, third mythical char- 
acter, who makes here his only appearance); while 
Magua essentially the bad Indian, 
“fury,” “Devil,” and Shylock one, that beside him 
other villains seem scarcely exist. Cora and 
Alice (the names themselves are almost mythical), 
the passionate brunette and the sinless blonde, make 
once and for all the pattern female Dark and Light 
that become the standard form which Ameri- 
can writers project their ambivalence toward women. 

chases are more thrilling and absurd, move- 
ments into danger less credibly motivated, rescues 
more hair-raisingly ridiculous, climaxes more oper- 
atic than those The Last the Mohicans. The 
scenery almost totally abstract, archetypal; among 
unnamed trees, two women and their protectors flee 
before sinister pursuit, twice resumed, which takes 
them the mythic cave Charles Brockden Brown, 
behind rocky waterfall worthy Scott, and even- 
tually onto the bosom wooded lake 
very own!), the image which haunts our dreams 
but can never discovered picnicker fisher- 
man. And all the magic woods (sometimes more like 
those Shakespeare’s Midsummer Night’s Dream 
than any native forest), mosquito bites, ant 
crawls; the charmed underbrush itself relents and 
will not tear the clothes mar the looks the two 
girls who without soap comb brush must main- 
tain their symbolic beauty, light and dark, unblem- 
ished. Were one the actors once sweat belch 
retire the bushes relieve himself, the spell 
would broken; would know that all them 
were merely flesh. But nothing gives the game away. 
The Indians talk like mythic Celts out Ossian, the 
gentry like Fenimore Cooper remembering the genteel 
British novel, Natty himself like improbable blend 
stage provincial, backwoods preacher, and instinc- 
tive sage. The novel all piece that reality 
does not intrude. 


The “history” the French and Indian wars, into 
which the fable set, belongs our minds the 
pre-history America, archaic world which 
anything possible; and for all his occasional concern 
get the facts right, his title-page vaunt that 


suade that the victims the historic massacre de. 
scribed the center his book really bleed! 
recognize the stagey French villain and know that 
movie before the movies were invented, scene 
out opera, acted out extras who will rise 
collect their pay and home. dream “dreamt 
among the trees,” Midsummer Night’s dream. From 
the play that name, indeed, Cooper derives almost 
many chapter headings does from The Mer. 
chant Venice; and truly The Last the Mohicans, 
too, presents with world subject magical trans. 
formations. Not only does the threat death turn 
instant the promise life, the darkest danger 
the most glorious delivery; but men are changed 
into beavers, bears revealed men. 

The reader’s problem finally how take the 
romance all seriously, find more than 
ment, Midsummer Night’s entertainment. “The 
‘pure’ adventure story deliberately 


James Grossman tells otherwise insightful 


book Cooper; “It has serious concern with the 


outside world which uses decoration and aidto 


action.” Yet incredible that book which has 
moved the world for more than hundred years 
should have “no serious concern” with that world. 
The so-called literature escape always its 
depths religious, ritual statement what its audi- 


ence prays the world might even hopes is. 
Cooper, for once, had not planted explicit meanings 


his fable, such meanings might well have been im- 
plicit the theme imagined. But there evidence 
that was attemptng quite consciously grapple, 
the midst scenes adventure, with serious 


subject, indicated the quotation (from The Last 
the Mohicans once more) the title pages: 


odd (and ambitious) novel that tries 
once the dark Shakespearean comedy and the light, 
farcical presentation metamorphosis and romantic 
love—and somewhat melancholy, bitter-sweet 


amination the problems race and color. Yet this 
precisely what Cooper has tried; and misleading 
for Grossman insist that “The Last the Mohicans 


uses race painter might use coloring arbitrarily 


for effect.” should remembered that The Last 
the Mohicans (1826) was written just after Lionel 
Lincoln (1825) and was followed The Prairie 
(1827), The Red Rover (1828), and The Wept 
Wish-ton-Wish (1829). These books frame the 
and bear directly certain feelings stirred him 
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him 


the desire leave, for while least, his own 
country. The novels this group revolve large part 
around two themes: the relations white America 
white Europe, and those white America red 
America. More profoundly, they are concerned with 
the sense guilt felt Americans over the Revolu- 
tion against the mother country and the expropria- 
tion the Indians. 

Lionel Lincoln one the darkest 
books, the nearest thing perhaps true gothic 
romance that ever produced. Against background 
mysterious events, tells the story Lionel, 
officer the British Army though native America, 
who nearly converted the Colonial cause. the 
last minute, however, discovers that the wise old 
patriot who had nearly convinced him escaped 
lunatic—for whom authority means the keeper, and 
freedom opportunity indulge his delusions. 
Whatever conscious opinions the justice 
the American War Independence, his uncon- 
scious doubts are here clearly enough portrayed! And 
they are further illuminated his ambivalence to- 
ward the protagonist The Red Rover, revolution- 
ary pirate who has taken career crime because 
the commander British ship which was 
serving had insulted America. Buccaneer and mad- 
man, these are the images which occur him for the 
revolutionist, the founding father first fighter for 
the Republic. But his quest for the beginnings the 
American character takes him back beyond the period 
our Revolutionary War, back the conflict 
yengsee and Indian, the original struggle for the 
American land. The Last the Mohicans, 
seemed find the moment sought the French 
and Indian War; and The Prairie, which com- 
pleted Europe, killed off Natty Bumppo, 
indicate that was through with the theme. 


Cooper had, however, stirred The Last 
the Mohicans and ignored The Prairie problem 
more complicated even than that the struggle for 
continent—the question the relations between 
men different races the New World; and that 
problem returned The Wept Wish-ton-Wish, 
which his attempt deal non-mythically (i.e., with- 
out the presence Natty Bumppo) with the problem 
miscegenation. Lionel Lincoln and The Red 
Rover, Cooper had posed perhaps only half conscious- 
the question: Does the rejection the authority 
Europe mean plunge into mere lawlessness 


And The Prairie, had further investigated that 
problem terms the degeneration the “squat- 
ter,” the refugee from civilization driven flee farther 
and farther westward European culture moves 
the American continent itself. The Wept Wish- 
ton-Wish (which regresses time King Philip’s 
War, the profoundest roots American life) the 
more difficult problem posed: Has the flight from 
Europe and the expropriation the Indians bound 
white man and red such inextricable knot 
mutual interest and guilt that they must eventually 
blend into one race? 


The Wept Indian boy, Conanchet, captured 
whites, recaptured Indian raiding party, 
who take along with him girl child the family 
which has kept him captivity. When they are both 
grown, makes the white girl, who presumably loves 
him, his squaw; but when discovers that her par- 
ents are still alive surrenders her them, and gives 
himself his Indian enemies, dying the hand 
Uncas, remote ancestor the handsome young 
brave The Last the Mohicans. Conanchet, 
however, who plays the true Uncas role this novel, 
being described “the last sachem the broken and 
dispersed tribes the Narragansett,” whose looks 
“bore close affinity the Pythian Apollo.” is, 
short, the good Indian, which say (for Cooper 
least) the vanishing one; but has stolen child 
from her mother, and there him, red man 
and savage, the hint something revolting 
higher race. Counter-balancing the suggestion Apol- 
his head and face, there touch Dionysus 
his chest: flabby fullness which indicates “the 
animal indulgence Bacchus.” 

The contrast color between him and his wife, 
whom calls Narra-mattah, Cooper emphasizes with 
all the ambivalent relish one savoring the night- 
mare miscegenation, never letting forget that 
“dark glittering eye” and “dark visage” which 
daily approached the “golden hair and azure eyes” 
the kidnapped pale maiden. There something 
close obscenity his lingering descriptions 
Narra-mattah’s white, white skin with its “delicate 


‘tracery veins.” Conanchet, who shares 


primitive horror the mixing blood, finally turns 
away his beloved white squaw with her papoose, “an 
offspring with Indian cross blood.” “Conanchet 
tall and straight hemlock,” firmly tells the 
clinging, protesting woman, “and the father Narra- 
mattah tree the clearing, that bears red fruit. 
The Great Spirit was angry when they grew together 
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Let the mind forget the dream among the 
trees.” can persuaded only grant her the 
hope reunion Heaven, sop for her sentimental 
unwillingness accept the terrible boundary between 
race and race: “they say that one just man died for 
all color this true (Conanchet) will look 
for his woman and boy the happy hunting-grounds.” 


Conanchet good Indian enough disavow the 
mingling alien bloods and the mixture cultures, 
Christian and pagan, for which stands. His foil 
the book the imaginary bad Indian, Whittal-Nipset, 
half-wit white boy, who has also been captured 
the Indians and has emerged from his stay among 
them convinced that redskin warrior: “Whittal 
her wigwam Not only does parody the hope 
acculturation elsewhere favorably embodied 
Natty Bumppo, but travesties, too, the Indian case 
against the white world, elsewhere nobly presented 
patriarchs like Tamenund pled with heroic mal- 
ice such villains Magua. the mouth the 
pseudo-Nipset, all the charges the Indians, their 
boasts virtue and long-suffering become absurdities, 
the fantasies deranged child. Like the half-idiot 
boy Lionel Lincoln, who seconds the patriotic 
escaped madman, Whittal caricatures cruelly what- 
ever advocates; and the dream “going native,” 
the dream “dreamt among the trees,” which Cooper 
himself some degree had sponsored, here finally 
denied. There escaping the march civilization 
the obligation one’s innate “gifts.” any case, 
The Wept Wish-ton-Wish must read the first 
anti-miscegenation novel our literature; and The 
Last the Mohicans must re-read its light. 
Miscegenation the secret theme the world’s fa- 
vorite story adventure, the secret theme the 
Leatherstocking Tales whole. 

The plot The Last the Mohicans essentially 
the New Comic fable which Scott had made standard 
the historical romance, decorated with American- 
gothic trimmings out Charles Brockden Brown. 
Against background Indian terror, there are 
played out abduction, rescue, final duel (in- 
volving the death the villain), and plighted troth 
indicate the restoration order and innocence. 
Everything, however, has been strangely doubled, 
that the novel finally contains two full romantic plots, 
separated the “historic” description the massacre 
Fort Henry, Narrative 1757.” pair girls, 
Cora and Alice Munro, attempt (for reasons never 


made quite join their father, the com. 
manding colonel Fort William Henry, though that 
stronghold being besieged Montcalm and his 
Indian allies. They are provided with 
escort, Major Heyward; and are accompanied one 
comic traveling companion, wandering 
called David Gamut. Gamut typical those Cooper 
figures, whose final avatar Parson Amen, repre- 
senting the absurdity and pathos the wilderness 
men who will not touch gun but take quite literally 
the Christian injunction return good for 
“Praised God,” David Gamut says, have never 
had occasion meddle with murderous 
the way the fort the girls and their escort are 
betrayed their enemies treacherous Indian 
guide, Magua, but are rescued Natty, Chingach- 
gook, and Uncas. The massacre intervenes; the two 
girls are again captured Magua, are once more 
rescued Natty and company; and, after various 
complications, are finally delivered struggle 
which one girl, one good Indian, and several bad In- 
dians die. 

all seems fair enough—two plots, two chases, and 
two deliveries being just twice good one; and, 
any case, all fits quite nicely the required two- 
volume form which novels appeared. But 
there deeper duplicity stake. Why, for instance, 
two girls? They are paired off, light against dark, for 
what one might call with Mr. Grossman “decorative” 
purposes, just Rousseau and even Richardson, 
before him, there had been, for contrast and balance, 
female companion the heroine. But the relation- 
ship Cooper’s two girls close (they have 
father common) and their appearances strikingly 
different, that one suspects the author some deeper 
intention. Alice, the “most juvenile” the “two fe- 
males,” has “dazzling complexion, fair golden hair 
and bright blue eyes.” The developing action shows, 
too, that she not gifted with the firmness her 
sister Cora, whose “tresses were shiny and black 
like the plumage the raven,” while “her complexion 
was not brown, but rather appeared charged with 
the color the rich that seemed ready burst 
its bounds.” Yet Cora, for all her bursting blood, envies 
the more pallid Alice. “She fair! surpassingly 
fair!” Cora sighs. “Her soul pure and spotless 
her skin.” 

The point clear: one “spotless,” which say, 
sexless; the other charged with blood and ready 
break through all bounds: passionate woman, who 
appeals the instinctual Indians and who tum 
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responds their dark, primitive beauty. “Who that 
this creature nature,” she exclaims 
miration, beholding Uncas, “remembers the shade 
his skin”; again, this time Magua, “Shall dis- 
trust man because his manners are not our manners 
and that his skin dark?” Yet “noble, melancholy” 
Cora not merely woman capable stirring and 
responding passion. She corrupted woman, stained 
even before birth with the blackness the primitive 
and passional, her mother having been lady 
descended, remotely, from that unfortunate 
basely enslaved (Cooper cannot bring him- 
self say the word She represents, short 
—though rather what she is, than what she does 
—all that early nineteenth-century male gentility pri- 
vately lusted for female, but publicly denied, 
would not marry. 


for this reason that Major Heyward will not 
have Cora; though know that she loves him and 
suspect that responds little. was, after all, 
confound matters even further, “born the south, 
where those unfortunate beings are considered 
race inferior Major Heyward will not, however, 
admit the charge Cora’s father, “You scorn mingle 
the blood the Heywards with one degraded,” 
preferring attribute his reluctance the power 
exerted him “the sweetness, the beauty, the 
witchery” the Snow Maiden, Alice. She is, con- 
veniently enough, daughter dark-skinned 
mother, but fit offspring the Scottish “suffering 
angel,” who had waited her cold North for twenty 
years perfect celibacy, until her first 
wife had died. When Heyward proposes last the 
pure Alice, she responds, not with the proud warmth 
Cora, but trembles and almost faints “common 
her sex.” 

Not only the ingenue doubled The Last the 
Mohicans, but doubled, too, are the savages, good 
Indian and bad, Uncas and Magua, paired lovers 
Cora. How much these two are alike and yet how 
different they are! Uncas leaps into sight one critical 
moment, “fresh and bloodstained” from his heroic 
efforts, while Magua (whom Cora has first beheld 
with pity and admiration well horror) holds 
his hand” boast, “It real but comes from 
white veins.” The redskin killer deliverer and ag- 
gressor, they are both finally destroyed their love 
for the “noble, melancholy” maiden; though Uncas 
first advanced that love the evolutionary 
scale “centuries ahead” his race, while Magua 


degraded almost animal level. Cooper will 
not attribute the threat rape even Magua, taking 
pains deny that Indians ever practice such crime, 
though will not permit himself use the word. 
portrays Magua proposing only loveless, 
forced marriage, “Let the daughter the English 
chief follow and live his wigwam forever,” and, 
the baffled climax, threatening her with death: “Wom- 
an, choose; the wigwam the knife Subtil.” 

the end, the two dark lovers the dark Cora 
struggle destroy each other. She killed 
follower Magua; that follower turn killed 
Uncas, who stabbed death Magua. Natty 
Bumppo who finally shoots the bad Indian, hanging 
cliff vain attempt escape. Though Cooper’s 
own contemporaries urged him let Cora and Uncas 
joined marriage, his horror miscegenation led 
him forbid even the not-quite white offspring 
one unnatural marriage enter into another alliance 
that crossed race lines. The last the Mohicans 
portrayed the last, the Vanishing American shown 
have vanished because (so Cooper least be- 
lieved) the color line eternal and God-given. 
fantastically a-historical note. 

the funeral Cora, the Indian girls who strew 
her body with flowers sing her union the Happy 
Hunting Grounds with the gallant warrior who had 
preferred her because “she was blood purer and 
richer than the rest her nation.” But Natty will not 
permit their pious hope, shaking his head “like one 
who knew the error their simple creed”; and when 
Colonel Munro, broken his bereavement, urges the 
Scout tell the female mourners that “the time shall 
not distant when may assemble around His 
throne without distinction sex, rank color,” 
refuses. “To tell them this,’ said, tell 
them that the snows come not the winter, that 
the sun shines fiercest when the trees are stripped 
their Even beyond death, the ferocity 
Cooper’s dread miscegenation will not yield. With 
Magua seems believe (though his relative rank- 
ing the races would have been different) that the 
Great Spirit has made men different colors un- 


like the different species the animal world: the 


Negroes black bears and condemned work for- 
ever like the beavers; the whites pale ermine and 
destined traders, though also dogs their wom- 
and wolves their slaves; the Indians redder and 
brighter than the sun, chosen represent the image 
God and live fully human life. 

clear finally that the doubling the women 
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and Indians Cooper’s novel not only reflects his 
ambivalence toward the instinctual life sex and 
nature, but also permits him double the plots and 
themes which they embody. one fable, the bad 
Indian and the soldier struggle for the Maid without 
Spot, who last won the hero and married; 
the other, the good Indian and the bad contest the 
possession the Dark Lady, whom the victor 
united only Liebestod. the world Grace, true 
happiness possible; but the world Nature, all 
lies under curse. “Cursed tribe/if forgive 
him says Shylock-Magua; but cursed also the 
tribe which does not forgive—which say, all 
imperfect mankind. Civilization and submission, how- 
ever incomplete, Christianity, mitigate the curse, 
which therefore virulently effective only the 
dark-skinned and primitive peoples the world. Var- 
icus characters The Last the Mohicans speak 
variously the curse. For Munro, slavery itself: 
curse entailed upon Scotland her unnatural 
union with foreign and trading 
tion between the Scottish noble savages and the mer- 
cantile pale-faces their south! For Cora, the curse 
mystery. the ancient Indian, Tamenund, she 
declares, with “burning” blushes, “Like thee and thine, 
venerable chief the curse ancestors has 
fallen heavily their child”; but when asked why 
grace has been shown the whites and only rigorous 
justice the colored peoples, her sole answer 
evasion: “but why—it not permitted inquire.” 
his own final words, Tamenund can only echo her, 
“Men the Lenape! the face the Manitou 
behind cloud! You see him not; yet his judg- 
ments are before you.” tautology with which 
are left: one cursed for not being white the 
fact not being white. 


There real tragic potential the theme mis- 
cegenation curse and punishment for curse, 
potential realized the fiction William 
Faulkner; but neither The Last the Mohicans 
nor The Wept Wish-ton-Wish does Cooper succeed 
releasing its power either poetry action. 
remains theme inert and theoretical, discoverable 
scrutiny the text but not felt the mere act 
reading. The New Comic theme even more per- 
functorily handled, gesture Cooper the Zeit- 
geist rather than concession his own deepest 
needs. are aware the implicit tragic theme 


somber undertone, the nominal New-Comic theme 
chiefly annoyance; but there third theme, 
not yet fully explicated, which the life the 
the world’s imagination largely depends. The third 
theme closely linked, course, the 
hero, Natty Bumppo. the earliest novel which 
appeared, Natty was scarcely integrated into the 
main plot and therefore posed difficult questions, 
but once had been promoted from his status 
supernumerary, moved the center the continuing 
Romance, what can one with the hero who, 
essence and definition, cannot get the girl? 

stand first all why Natty can never marry; and 
doubtful whether Cooper himself ever consciously 
clearly saw this, though instinctively remained 
faithful the limitation, the uncomprehended taboo, 
The Prairie, The Last the Mohicans, Natty 
the deliverer, the rescuer, the man who arrives 
the nick time—but only deliver the ingenue into 
the arms someone else, stuffy and genteel young 
man the proper station life marry the kind 
young lady Cooper considers worthy being 
heroine. partly his class origins which make 
impossible for Natty, after has killed Magua, 
rewarded with Alice. “Now, come humble 
stock,” says, knowing his own place the scale 
things like all “good” men Cooper, “though 
have white gifts and white natur’.” But even when 
Cooper goes out his way provide Natty with 
girls his own caste—Mabel Dunham, the 
daughter The Pathfinder, Judith Hutter, the 
bastard foster-daughter Floating Tom The 
slayer—Natty cannot take the final step. Either, 
the former case, are told that the girl loves 
loves someone else; or, the latter, that the 
loves him, but too “stained” for his native nobility, 
the fallen daughter fallen mother, betrayed 
aspirations above her station the officer-seducers 
the nearby garrison. 

The truth that Natty barred from marriage and 
the family prior commitment lonely life 
(the term Balzac’s), can only enter into 
abstract and fruitless union with the wilderness itself; 
his true Bride is, tries tell Judith Hutter, the 
forest, more precisely the Spirit that inhabits it: 
“She’s the forest, Judith—hanging from the boughs 
has never found pleasant listen laughter, 
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answers, “Lord bless you, gal—to there 
music sweet the sighing the wind the tree- 
tops and the rippling stream unless, indeed, 
the open mouth certain hound, when I’m 
the trail fat buck.” obvious choice for Natty 
would seem Indian girl, brought the 
world loves and, sense, its very personification; 
but Natty is, have begun see, fanatical ex- 
ponent racial purity. Magua may speak him (he 
intends grudging compliment) “one whose skin 
neither red nor pale,” but Natty insists with almost 
maddening repetitiousness throughout The Last 
the Mohicans that white man without cross,” 
that has “no taint Indian blood.” white,” 
still maintaining The Deerslayer, “have white 
heart, and can’t reason, love red-skinned maiden,” 
though willing grant when pressed that 
little red-skin feelin’s and habits.” When 
offered Indian bride that later book, she 
old and ugly, the whole episode degrading travesty, 
monstrous enough justify comment, 
known them that would prefer death such 
captivity.” 

The entire incident represents attempt not only 
caricature Indian-white relations but parody mar- 
riage itself, the word “captivity” reveals. The union 
with means Natty not only the mingling 
into unthinkable hybrid gifts intended God 
distinct; also stands for the loss freedom 
involved any permanent connection with woman, 
white. Cooper’s America, the attribution 
the female all moral authority had turned her into 
super-ego figure, the embodiment civilization 
itself; and marriage for Natty would therefore have 
represented turning from the the super-ego, 
betrayal the world nature that culture, 
with all its limitations and restraints. would have 
meant short kind emasculation, since the virility 
Natty not genital but heroic and cannot survive 
the marriage bed any more than beside the hearth. 
Insofar Natty projected the marginal discontent 
Cooper (and his America) with the kind life 
which the main loved, was doomed remain 
unattached Woman, who symbolized that life. 
may never Natty says one point, “most 
likely Providence (which say, James Fenimore 
Cooper), putting here the woods, has 
intended should live single and without lodge 

Yet there relationship which symbolically joins 
the white man nature and his own unconscious, 


without sacrifice his “gifts”; and binds him 
life-long loyalty help-meet, without the sacrifice 
his freedom. This the pure marriage males— 
sexless and holy, kind counter-matrimony, 
which the white refugee from society and the dark- 
skinned primitive are joined till death them part. 
Natty himself The Last the Mohicans contrasts 
the love which links him Uncas (and his father, 
the Sagamore with the sentiment which has sent Hey- 
ward pursuit Alice: have heard that there 
feeling youth which binds man woman 
closer than the father the may so. 
have seldom been where white women color 
dwell; but such may the gifts nature the 
settlements.” odd enough notion that tender 
heterosexual love possession only men settle- 
ments, and that its place the forest breeds 
equally tender passion between males who “winter 
and summer, nights and days, have roved the 
wilderness company, eating the same dish, one 
sleeping while the other watched Uncas, 
sure, dies the end the action, but Chingachgook 
left; and with him that Natty shares common 
grief even Uncas and Cora share common death, 
Major Heyward and Alice common marriage bed. 
“No, no,” cries Hawkeye, gazing yearningly the rigid 
features his friend, who has been bewailing his 
loneliness, “no, Sagamore, not alone. The gifts our 
colors may different, but God hath placed 
journey the same path. have kin, and 
may also say, like you, people The bey has 
left for time; but Sagamore, you are not alone.” 


The man without cross and almost without 
country clasps hands with the dispossessed savage, 
who has outlived his race—expropriator and expro- 
priated, united their tears; and learn not only 
that they will remain faithful until Chingachgook has 
leaped into the flames (this have known since the 
first romance the series), but also that not even 
death will part the twain. The union Heaven that 
Natty will not grant the man and woman—between 
whom passion made the bar eternal—he grants him- 


self and his Indian friends, for they yearn join not 


flesh but souls. “Depend it, boy, whether there 
one heaven two, there path the other world 
which honest men may come together again,” 
says The Last the Mohicans; and the later 
Deerslayer, makes even stronger case. “But 
all doctrines, Sarpent,” insists, “that which disturbs 
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pale-face goes one heaven and red-skin an- 
other; may separate death them which lived much 
together, and loved each other well life.” 


Yet the passion that joins male male Cooper 
think. Why, there sense lurking danger 
such relation, has made the beloved Chingach- 
gook not merely dusky natural sign the forbid- 
but marked him with death’s head for totem, 
and called him the Great Serpent? The “sarpent,” who 
the special enemy woman, also, and the 
same token, the symbol temptation; and this 
Cooper dimly aware. “Now naturally avarse 
sarpents and hate even the word from human 
nature,” Natty remarks. “On account certain 
sarpent the creation the ‘arth, that outwitted the 
first woman; yet, ever since Chingachgook earned the 
title bears, why the sound pleasant 
the whistle the whip-poor-will calm evening.” 
The clue here, the revelation that the very end 
the pure love male for male outwit woman, 
that is, keep her from trapping the male through 
marriage into civilization and Christianity. The wild- 
erness Eros is, short, not merely anti-cultural, 
but anti-Christian, Satanic Eros; and yet 
proffered Cooper (barring such occasional slip 
have just examined) and accepted his read- 
ers innocent. believe this one must become 
boy, whom neither sex nor violence real, and 
whom mother the secret enemy, evaded 
even she loved. 

That why Cooper fond presenting his 
anti-female alliance outcast and savage atmos- 
phere make-believe, “playing Indians.” Even 
The Wept Wish-ton-Wish, for instance, there 
mock-marriage Indian and white used underline 
contrast the horror the real mating Conanchet 
and Narra-mattah. That pure union joins “the last 
the Narragansetts” Submission, mysterious white 
man, who declares himself: “Though white blood 
and Christian origins, can almost say that 
heart Indian.” final words his wife, 
which are aimed only preparing her for his death 
and her abandonment, urge her give the dream 
“dreamt among the trees,” and return the settle- 
ments her people. But Submission, presumable killer 
his king and man without last name, Conanchet 
leaves safe the woods, perched one the trees 
that define the dream. has declared already that 
their lives “are one,” and goes his own death, 
leading war-party hostile Indians away from his 


“brother.” 

The passion which joins together the men 
forbidden mingle marriage everywhere 
Cooper, appearing finally The Chainbearer, 
which Mordaunt Littlepage falls love first sight 
with the old Indian known variously Susquesus, 
Sureflint, and Trackless. The passage quite 
able. Sureflint advances with the customary 
tion loneliness, “No tribe—no squaw—no 
and Littlepage comments, comparing the redskin with 
the pale-face girl his family are urging him 
“Priscilla Bayard herself, however lovely, graceful, 
winning and feminine, had not created feeling 
strong and animated, that which was awakened 
within behalf old Sureflint.” This quite ex- 
traordinary reaction paralleled, James Grossman 
points out, Natty Bumppo’s declaration Jasper, 
his presumable rival for Mabel Dunham The 
finder: “If had marry you, boy, should give 
myself consarn about being well looked 
on..., though this time, for once, the beloved boy 
white. 

The final give-away comes, however, Grossman 
again acute enough see, Jack Tier, sea story 
published toward the end writing career. 
this novel, there sketched erotic relationship 
between two males—old buddies they seem first 
glance, though one has forgotten pretends have 
forgotten the other—so complicated its blend 
love and hate, loyalty and rejection, that rivaled 
only such Melvilleian sinister homoerotic relation- 
ships those Redburn and Jackson, Billy Budd 
and Claggart. Cooper seems the very verge 
treating candidly the kind feeling that, romanticized 
and idealized, had lent attractive ambiguity 
the companionship Chingachgook and Natty Bump- 
po; but the very last minute, loses his nerve and 
“reveals” that the evil Captain Spike’s strange friend, 
Jack Tier—is really woman, Spike’s wife, Molly 
Swash! 1848, however, there was little Cooper 
could undercut his own creation; his version 
love between males, more enduring and 
than any heterosexual passion, had become undying 
myth had Natty and Chingachgook, perhaps the 
only two characters American literature endowed 
with the kind archetypal life otherwise lived 
Don Juan, Don Quixote, Falstaff and Robinson Crusoe. 


Leslie Fiedler teaches Montana State 
versity. The present essay from his book Love and 
Death the American Novel, scheduled for spring. 
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